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EXTRUMPORARY ADDRES3S. 



I WOULD BSLj a few words by way of prologue. I may be 
termed an '^ actor of all work," for I Have been in all man- 
ner of gituations, both comieal and tragioal. I have been 
a " Peasant boy ;" a " Lying Valet ;" a Village Lawyer,*' 
and a*' Mock Doctor." I bave passed for an '^Irishman 
in London" and a " Merchant of Venice." I have been 
among Robbers and honest men^ I have been the vic- 
tim of " Revenge." I have been " mider lock and key ;'> 
and though not a gamester myself, I have in more ways 
than one been deeply concerned in the " Gambler's Fate," 
and seen many a Child of Nature on the " Road to Ruin." 
^^ Every one has his Fault," and it cannot be a wonder 
that I have mine. I am no '^ Hypocrite." I have studied 
"Nature and Philosophy." I have frequently been a 
" Stranger" and a wanderer in " My Native Land," and 
am now a " Poor Gentleman," wishing to find a " New 
Way to Pay Old Debts" by " Raising the Wind." It 
rests with you to say yes or no to my claims. " As You 
Like It," Ladies and Gentlemen. If you decide against 
me, I am too much a " Man of Fortitude" to give way to 
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the " Bhie Devils." " Grieving's a Folly.'» " Begone, 
Dull Care," say I. l^ut lest I should fall under the accu- 
sation of making ^^ Much ado about Nothing," I will con- 
clude by saying to all who " Review" this work, " Old and 
Young," to pay your money, and ^' Ask No QuestiAns.' 



DR. VALENTINE'S 

MET AMORPHOSES 



BENEFITS OF LAUGHINa. 

« Honey-Face" and Sounnont, and Mr. Sennthre. 

Nothing, probably, is so oondaoive to health, as a 
hearty latlgh. Many people laboring under depressed spi- 
rits fly immediately to a physician, or resort to diyers 
quack medicines, to cure that which might be remedied by 
a hearty laugh. When a person laughs, every organ in the 
human system is thrown into action, and produces an ex- 
citement conducive to health. But the great difficulty is to 
find materials at all times to produce a hearty laugh. And 
this is owing to the great difference in people, as respects 
perception of character. That which will cause one person 
to roar with laughter, may not excite a smile in another. — 
So that it becomes a difficult matter to find material to suit 
all classes. 

Some people, from peculiarity of constitution, always 
laugh. Others, from the same cause, are always crying 
and growling ; and others, again, are laughing and (^ying 
almost at the same instant. Mr. Honey-£a,oe, a friend of 
mine, always laughs, always eats well, drinks n^ell, deeps 
well, and always ready to enjoy a good joke. 

Allow me to introduce him. — {Change.) 
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"Well, here I am ! Haw are yon ?— as yon neednl 
ask me how I am. I^ more than well. Lord ! nothin' 
troubles me ! Laugh and grow fat ! — that's my mot- 
to ! — ^ha, ha ! What fun I've had to day, to be sure \ 
Been round to Niblo's, crackin' jokes till I almost eraoked 
my »d€B. Then I went up to the Waxall, aod soaked my 
coppers with a couple of gallons of old Santa Crus ! Lord ! 
I'm as happy as a church-mouse !— could drink a barrel 
now, if I had it! — ^ha, ha ! By the way, if you want a 
good glass of liquor, I'll tell you where to get it. I forget 
the name of the street ; but you cant tniss it. See you go 
right down the Bowery, till you get to the North American. 
You stop in there ; they keep worry good crackers and 
cheese there ; you git them ere free gratis for nothin'. 
Well, then you cut over to Broadway, till you come to the 
Howard House. They've got a capital barrel of beer on 
tap there, and you must jist step in and taste that ; and jist 
mention my name ; and then keep on till you git down to 
Sandy Welch's, where we had the whiskey and the turtle- 
soup t'other day. Well, arter that, you turn the comer 
and go down to the next street, till you come to the next 
street, and then turn down an alley till you come to another 
littler alley, and so keep on to the next street, and right 
next door — ^that^ it. Jist call for a glass ; and you git 
red herrin' in, and the landlord finds salt to boot. It's a 
joUy good place to soak your coppers, ha, ha !" 

{Change to Mr. Sourerout,) 

" Well, for my part, I can't see what people's got to 
laugh at i Everybody keeps laughin ! I can't laugh ! — 
Wouldn't laugh if I could! Folks talk so much about 
things ! I can't see anything to talk about ! Now there's 
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tlue Falls of Niagara ; everybody talks about the Falls of 
Niagara ! Couldn't rest easy till I went. When I got 
tbere — disappointed ! Couldn't see anything for the 
noise ! But people talk so much about things ! Can't see 
what they've got to talk about, for my part ! Been to see 
all the curiosities about New York. Amongst the rest, I 
went to see the great City Hall. little pieoe of white 
stone, that's all ! Went to Philadelphia, to see the curios- 
ities there. Went to see the great Library they talk so 
much about. Few Webster's old spellin'-books, that's all ! 
Went to Baltimore to see the great Monument, twenty feet 
higk Expected to see it ten thousand, at least ! Not 
long ago 1 went to the North Pole. Heard so much about 
it, couldn't rest easy till I went. When I got there, disap- 
pointed ! Nothing but snow and ice ! To be sure, I did 
see a few white bears. But Lord ! you can see white bears 
enough anywheres. Expected my nose to be frozen off.— 
Disappointed ; came home as sound as ever ! 

• 

It will readily be perceived that this is a character 
naturallf^ sour in disposition, and upon whom all jokes and 
witticisms must be entirely lost ; and a character not in tixQ 
least to be envied. 

There is another species of character which I shall take 
the liberty of introducing to your acquaintance ; what is 
generally termed a Hypochondriac — ^whose body is a com- 
plete>prey to his imagination. 

(^Change to Mr. Senntive. — Rings beH) 

" Sam ? Sam ! I say ! It's no use for me to ring or 
bawl for 'em ; they pay no attention to me. Oh, dear! — 
what a miserable creature I am ! Sam ! where are you ? 
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I'll tarn that rascal out of the house ! Oh, dear ! this city 
is a miserable place ! No attendance ! Pre ague in my 
arms, lumbago in my back, and rheumatism all over me ! 
My sister starves me. All out of kindness though, I be- 
lieve. But I get nothing but drops for breakfast, elixirs 
for dinner, and Brandreth's Pills for supper ! Oh, dear ! 
I'll try to move myself to the next room. It's no use. I 
shouldn't get there in a month ! If I hope to continue my 
existence, I must leave New York. Such a hotbed for 
roguery ! A lamentable fact — every one that lives in New 
York must be a rogue ; he can't help it ; it's in the atmo 
sphere ; my shattered system is a melancholy evidence. — 
Here I am, surrounded every day by a crowd of people, 
who come cringing and begging, just to swindle me. Oh, 
dear ! what a miserable creature 1 am ! — a mere case of fid- 
dlcHstrings ; jar at the least touch. I'm the fag-end of hu- 
manity ! I look as if I'd been sleeping in a churchyard or 
lodging in a vault, amongst the dead bones ! I'm the mere 
outside of a man ; an empty house within strong walls. — 
My voice isn't louder than a penny trumpet ; couldn't raise 
it above a whisper, if you'd give tne the world. Sam ' 
Sam! I say ! Oh, dear ! oh, dear !" 
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AMERICAN CHARACTER AND CHARAC- 
TERISTICS. 

EntracUfrBm Dr. Valentine^ s Entertainment Delityered in London. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, — 

In these days of lightning expresses and locomotive ra- 
pidities, long formal introductions have gone the way of 
stage coaches and other slow teams. I shall therefore very 
briefly introduce myself by stating, that I am post-paid and 
properly endorsed, a Valentine from the fair Columbia to 
the stout John Bull. It is strange that although I am near- 
ly four thousand miles from the land of my birth, there ia 
only the difference of a single syllable in my condition. A 
little while ago I was in America, and now, after all my 
voyages, I am only in A meri cue. And if I am a judge> 
not of common pleas, understand me, for I have an uncom- 
mon desire to please, you are likewise in a meri cue. 1 
shall indeed rejoice if, in the further exercise of my judg- 
ment, I can transport yoii all, not to New Holland, nor 
with old Holland, but with muth and laughter, excited by 
my own ardent spirits. 

It may be very naturally supposed, that the American 
people, descended as, they are, from the English, speaking 
the same language, claiming in common the« same spuroes 
of knowledge, should exhibit great similarity of character* 
Nationally this is true. But individually and severally, 
there is as much difference as between the unsophisticated 
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rustic of the Provinces and the polished gentleman of the 
Metropolis. The purport of my entertainment will be to 
give you a graphic idea of the peculiarities of the Ameri- 
can character in different districts of that vast country, and 
show you to what an extent the English principle which en- 
tered so largely originally in the American character, has 
been altered, modified, and in some cases entirely changed, 
by the influence of wealth, government, climate, education, 
&6., &c. Since I came here I had occasion to take the 
stage to go a short distance of eleven miles ; and I could 
not but observe how carefully an Englishman provides for 
his comforts. He has lots of baggage, cloaks, and over^ 
coats in plenty : and in short, all the little luxuries of a 
home ; for a journey of fifty miles, and an absence of a few 
days, he makes a preparation of some weeks ; asd if he 
does not absolutely make his will before starting, is solemn- 
ly impressed that he ought to have done so. Now the gen- 
xdtie Yankee has no such care for himself — -accustomed as 
he is in his vast country to travel thousands of miles in 
imagination — ^he scarcely thinks it necessary to do more 
than put on his hat to go from Boston to the Rocky Moun- 
tains, or provide himself with more baggage than two shirts 
and a collar. 

The day before I left America Lwas walking down Broad- 
way, the principal street of New York, when I heard some 
one calling me. I turned round, and there stood Josh Ju- 
niper. 

" Doctor, how de due ? Why, you look as blooming as 
a radish fresh from the airth." 

He was a specimen of the true Connecticut Yankee ; be 
stood six feet three inches in his stockings. 

" Why, Josh," said I, " is that you?" 
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" Wall, I rather guesB 'taint nobody else." 
" Why, what has brought- you from home ?" 
'^ Love and enterprise, and nothin' else. Loye got my 
steam up till my biler was ready to bust, and enterprise? 
you see, is the safety-valve. I'll tell you how it t^. You 
recollect Patience Doolittle. Yes, she's an amasdn' pretty 
gal, now, I tell you. Well, me and Patience used to tend 
the same meetin'-hiouse, and go to the same singin'-school ; 
and if Patience puts her eye on a chap he's a gone critter ; 
he can't help himself no how he can fix it. I always felt a 
dreadfdl curious feelin' when I see her. Well, one night at 
singin'-school, jest as we was breakin' up, it begun to rain 
lite^all natur'. Oh, inassy, sich a storm ! I thought all 
natur' had busted up and broke loose ! Patience kinder 
looked at me, and I kinder looked, at her, and then we 
kinder looked at both on us. She had on her Sunday-go- 
to-meetin-bonnet — and a tarnation pretty bonnet, it was, 
now mind J tell you, I know'd what she meant jest as 
quick as she looked at me, and away I streaked it arter an 
umbrella, and when I got back, up I goes to Patience and 
asked her if I might see her hum 

" * Well,' says she, * I don't mind if you due.' 
" So I gpimked up to her, put her arm in mine, and oh, 
golly, maybe the electric telegraph didn't fly all over me ! 
I swow I didn't know what on airth I was doin' on till I found 
myself at her house. How we got there so quick ma^gy 
only knows ;^ it beat greased lightnin' all hollow ! Well, I 
pretty soon popped the question ; and when she said yes, I 
vow I thought there was yeast in my boots, for I ris right 
out on 'em. I went straight hum to the old man, and told 
him all about it, right up and down, jest like a yard of 
pump water ; and he jest tuck me by the nap of the neck 

B 
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and chucked me into a tub of cold water kerwallup ; an j 
says lie — 

" * Josh, when you've got a farm, 111 talk to you about a 
wife.' 

'^ So I goes right straight to Patience, and says she to 
me, says she— 

'* * Josh, you go out west and squat somewhere this side 
of sundown, and when you come back Pll join the concern 
80 tight that all natur' will never pull us apart.' 

" ' Will you ?' says I. 

" * I won't do nothin' else !' says sho. 

^^ And I gin her a kiss, and it was jest as sweet as new 
cider right out of the bung. So I packed up my du<fi in 
this valise, and here I am jest goin' to the boat." 

" Well, are you going to purchase a farm ?" 

*' Not as you knows on — 1 am going to squat." 

" Squat ?" 

" Yes, squat. What do you turn up your nose for ? — 
Ain't all the folks in this country squatters from the Atlan- 
tic .to the Specific } Squatters ! what have you got to say 
agin squatters ? Didn't the first settlers squat jest where 
they darn'd pleased } And havn't we been squatters ever 
since, tUl we've squatted right down in the Halls of Monte- 
zuma ? You make my dander riz when you talk agin squat- 
ters, the great pioneers of the western world." 

I bade him good-bye, and left him. Here was a man 
starting a journey of seven thousand miles with no more 
baggage than a small valise, two shirts, and a collar. In a 
short time he will have a farm, marry his Patience of course, 
for it requires a good deal of patience to settle a new coun- 
try. 
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I shall not, in this entertainment, adhere to any aysie- 
matio arrangement, but shall dodge from one part of the 
country to another, disregarding order, for fun, incident and 
character. First, then, I shall take you to New Orleans. 
I shall not trouble myself or you with any description of 
the physicalities of the city ; for it is not houses or streets, 
but people I wish to bring before you. Perhaps there is no 
city in the world, even of three times the population, that 
has such a variety of inhabitants ; foreigners of all grades, 
conditions and countries, and nations of all shades, from 
white to black, from good to the desperately bad, are assem- 
bled within the confines of this bustling mart. There is 
food enough here for an hundred entertainments. But my 
limits will only allow me to illustrate a few of the incidents 
which occur daily. The negro perhaps is seen in that city 
with more of the genuine traits of character which belong 
to the race than in any other place in the United States. 

The negro appears to be in a transition condition, hang- 
ing between a state of the darkest ignorance and the first 
glimmerings of a more intellectual condition. Their ambi-^ 
tion has been awakened, and in accordance with the spirit 
of the age we find black doctors as well as black draughts ; 
wool-gatherers in science who occupy the lecture desk fbr 
de purpose of teaching scientifics to the dark ages of de co- 
lored population from three years old and upwards. The 
first night in New Orleans I was attracted to the hall of sci- 
ence for colored people. A gentleman in black was dis- 
coursing on the merits of Shakspeare. 
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LECTURE ON 8HAKSPEAR< 

Shakspear was bom in era eomxnonlj called thd 
filizabethian era, to extinguish it from other places of de 
same name in England, which, as you all know, is in Lon- 
don. Shakspear was a screamer, an' gemman of color; 
for he painted some of de tallest pictures of human natnr' 
as ever was seen. To de honor of de white folks, however, 
I must fulminate de idea dat he belonged to dat tribe, aldo 
from de talent which natur' gin him yon would naturally 
suppose he was a b)*ack man ; but dis am not de fact ; dis 
was his misfortune, not his fault. And, my dear brederen 
and sisters, you must not let de color of de immortal bard 
have a defect on your minds to make you despise him, be- 
kasB as Daniel Webster and other white men says, " He's 
guilty of a skin not colored like your own." If de outside 
of Shakspear was white, his mind was brack, and as dc 

Poet says — 

" If I was tall enough to r«aeh de pole> 

And make of it a roUing-piu — 

rd judge DO man, upon my souli 

By de color ob his skin." 

But to came all de way back by de railroad of de mind 
to de mighty poet. He writ a good many plays, amongst de 
greatest of which was Gumlet, Brince of Dunkirk, Caleb's 
in Seaxoh of a Wife, Pilgrim's Progress, Bulwark's Claud 
Melnot, Milton's Parody X40st, and last, do not Icajst, de 
Declaration of Independence. Shakspoair was de bosom 
friend of Gineral Washington, Napoleon Bonaparte, Alex- 
ander de Groat, and Colonel Otello. My brederen, deare 
is some doubt wedder de great poet libs. Some of de com- 
mon potatoes says he libs in dis age wid do freshness of de 
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spring cabbage. Bat in de opinion of your respected leotorer 
him's as dead as mutton. For I seed with these eyes a cir* 
cumparticnlar account of his horrid murder. Yes, de great. 
Shakspear was murdered. He was buried in Drury LaEe 
wid funeral honors, and among de gemmen dat followed him 
to de grave was Richard No. 3, King Henry 4th and 8th, 
King John, Charles Dickens, Macbeth, Japhet in sarch of 
his fader, and two gemmen called Knowles and Bulwarks. 
He libed and died, my brederen, de great poet of era. He 
was a gemman, take him for all in all, you won't haul up 
agin in a worry long time. You all recollect what Richard 
No. 3 says, which was writ by Shakspear, dat he daUied in 
a lady's chamber to de soft movings of de lasivious flute. 
Now I know dat you would all like to see de flute dat Rich- 
ard No. 3 used on dat occasion ; here it is, dis is de identi- 
cal flute ; and if you've no subjection I'll gib you de werry 
tune he use to play. — (Flays flute,) 



A NEGRO BALL 

To the applicant for admission to some of the crack 
clubs of New York, a black ball is a perfect nightmare. — 
But in New Orleans a black ball is a very amusing aifair, 
and sometimes eagerly sought jrfter by birds of another co- 
lor. I attended one of these balls, and derived no little 
-amusement from the extravagant ceremonies and exaggera- 
ted courtesies of the happy couples who held the floor in the 
hollows of their feet. The master of the ceremonies was 
dressed in the most ultra style of Negro dandyism, and con- 
fhioted the aflairs of the evening with an activity and sleight 

B* 
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that impressed one with the idea that he was, as well as of 
ceremonies, master of the black art. 

^^ Miss July, shall I hab de honor of 'sceptin your hand 
for next quadrille .?" 

" Well, Mr. Cadsar, I don't know what to fulminate to 
your politeness, bekase anoder gemman axed afore you " 

" Whar is dat important nigger ?" 

" Dat is de gemman, Mr. Caesar." 

^^ Yes, Ise de gemman ; so you see dere is no use knock- 
in' at dc door, kase you ain't good lookin', and you can't 
come in." 

^^ Is you guine to take advantage of de presence of dis fe- 
male lady to consult me ?" 

^^ Gemmen don't talk so, too much flamerality breeds de- 
spise." 

" Dat's my card !" 

" Dar's mine !" 

At this point up came the master of ceremonies, who said 
in a very dignified manner — 

" Gemmen what are de row P^ 

" You see I axe^ dis lady to dance !" 

" So did 1, black man !" 

** No disperdon, gemmen, if you please. I see how dis 
matter stands. Mr. Caesar, will you design this lady's 
hand ?" 

^' No, Ise been insulted, and I ain't a goin' to design." 

" Will you design her. Napoleon !" 

^^ No, neber, while memory has de chain in dis distracted 
globe." 

^^ Well, den, wid de permission of dis fair sex. 111 make 
dis imposition to de components in dis dispute. De fetir 
iez shall dance wis boph of you. Csesar, you shaH tnke de 
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right b^d ; Napoleon, you take de left. Now, lemonade 
all ronnd de room." 

After dancing some time, the master of oeremoniet 
claimed the attention of Ihe company : — 

^^ Ladies and Gremmen, — A general wish have been si^ 
pressed to me dat a song by the extingoished stranger from 
de city of broderly love would be deceiyed wid great plea- 
mire." 

The annonncement was reoeiyed with great applansei 
when a gemman of color stepped forward and gaye the fol« 
lowing song : 

so N Q. 






"all about hkr." 



Yes, she was lovely, she was fair. 

As mild as summer even 1 
An angel form, a spirit bright, 

A star that dropped from heaven. 

Well, she was. 

And oh, those bright and lovely orbs, 

That beamed with holy fire ; 
Those auburn curls, that lovely brow, 

None, none but could adnure. 

Well, they couldn*t 

I knelt before her,' and I swore 

rd have one burning kiss ; 
8h» said — ^ UntU you wash your fiieCi 

You cant enjoy such bliss." 

Well, she dSA.- 

I swore she was an angel too 
Who'd fidlen from the sky. 
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She criedr— " Oh, for a pair of wings 
To soar again on high." 

Indeed she did. 

** What! whatP* I cried, " and would you thu« 

A lover tarue desert T 
** Oh, heavens !" she cried, " the clothes-line's broke, 

Hiere goes my brother's slurt." 

Well she did, boss. 

I felt just then as if Fd drapt 

From Chimborazo's summit, 
I felt my budding passion crapt— 

'Twas plain I could not come it. 

No Sm-REE ! 

. And did I quickly snatch my hat 
Without a thought of kissing ! 
And did I ever after that 
Come up among the missing ? j 

I didn't do nothin' shorter. / 



A COURT SCENE. 

The courts of law frequently afford the visitors a rare 
feast. I strolled into a ooort one mornings in New Orleans, 
and witnessed the following scene. Caloric, they say, per- 
vades all created things. Yankees, like caloric, are like- 
wise universal ; for whatever part of the worl^ we have 
been in we have either met one, or seen his traokf in the 
shape of an eight-day clock. The principal witness on the 
trial on this occaoon was a Yankee. The trial was one for 
assault and battery. The complainant, it appeared, had 
thrown a stone at defendant, and the Yankee saw the affray 
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Counsellor. Now, sir, I wish to know from you at what 
distance was the defendant from the complainant when tlie 
stone was thrown. 

Yamkee. Wal, I gness it was a pretty connderable distaaoe. 

Counsel. I wish you to be more definite ; tell me some* 
thing near the distance. 

Yamkee. Wal, may be it was as far as yonder and back 
agin ; but I rather guess as near as I can count tew it, it 
was a considerable distance. 

Cownsel^ Did you not measure it ? Come, sir, no pro- 
crastination. 

Yankee. Wal, 1 rather guess 1 did. 

Cownsd. And why did you measure it } 

Yaiikee. Wal, I guess I better not tell. 

Ctmnsel. I hope the court will insist upon an answer. 

Court. Witness, you must answer, sir. 

Yankee. Wal, then, I measured itkase I reckoned some 
darned fool would ask me. 

Court. We hope the counsel is satisfied. 

Coumel. Well, Mr Sheepshins, what was the siie of the 
stone thrown } 

Yankee. Quite a 'siderable stone. 

Counsel. How large, sir ? 

Yankee. Wal, I should say, to be particular, as near as I 
can guess, about as large • 

Counsel. Go on, sir. 

Yankee. You skeer a feller sO, I can't say nothin'. 

Counsel. Speak at once, sir — ^how large } 

Yankee. Wal, 'bout as big as a piece of chalk. 

The witness was ordered from the stand. 

On returning to the hotel I was not displeased at seeing 
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the Yankee, whose ezamination as a witness had so amused 
me in the morning, with his legs through the window of 
the bar-roolh. I was not long in forming a traveller's ac- 
quaintance with him. He seemed quite disposed to be so- 
cia1;>le ; and after having pumped all the information he 
could got from me with regard to name, birth, parentage, 
business and pursuits, he repaid mer by giving me a little of 
his personal history and adventures. I told him I was in 
court when he was examined. 

*' You don't mean that, due you ?" 

"Yes, I was there." 

" Due tell ! I want to know !" 

" They didn't get much out of you. You bothered 'em 
aUttle." 

" How you talk ! Wal, I'll tell you how it was. You 
see that feller that flung the stone and me sells clocks to- 
gether, we are nuzed up in business, and I know'd they'd 
haul him up for two or three weeks ; so I come the Con- 
necticut over 'em." 

" What do you mean by Connecticut over 'em ?" 

" Why, wooden nutmeg evidence." 

" I think you said you sold clocks in Virginia. There is 
a law in that State which forbids selling clocks. How do 
you get over that?" 

" I'd just like you to show me the law that's tou^ 
enough to stop a Yankee clock from going into any part of 
these free and independent United States. The Declara- 
tion of Independence is agin it, the Constitution is opposed 
to it, and the spirit of '76 won't stand it !" 

" Well, how did you manage ?" 

" Why, I'll tell you how we fixed the tarnal critters ; we 
leased the clocks for ninety-nine years." 
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<< Wdl, I never should have thought of that." 

^^ You see jou ain't a down easier. I'll tell you what 
happened to loe in Varginnj. I was stopping with my cart 
of notions, jest to rest my horse a bit, when up comes one of 
the Judges of the courts. * HoUo,' says he, * you darned 
Yankee, you're here agin, are you ? And he flourished a 
pretty considerable' big horsewhip over my head. ' I told 
you if I catched you in this place again I'd pay you, and 
now I'll keep my word. Come,' says he, ^ dance Yankee 
Doodle till I tell you to stop, or I'll whale you.' 

" Well, Pd nothin' to due, so at it I went. The felltr 
grinnin' like all sixty at the joke. Well, I danced and I 
danced till I was pretty well tired out, when I sung out 
quarter. 

" ' What is it ?' says he. 

" « Why,' says I, f if I'm to dance, let me git my fiddle 
out of my cart.' 

" ' Get it out,' says he. 

^^ So I went to the wagon, got down a box, and pulled 
out a couple of pistols. ^ Now,' says I, ^ Mr. Judge, jest 
get off that critter's back, and dance '^ Old Varginny ne- 
ver tire" till I tell you to stop, or I'll blow your brains out.' 
He looked awfiil riled ; but seein' there wan't no help for it 
he begun to dance. I kept him tue it till he got bow-leg- 
ged, and then I hild up. He promised never to meddle 
with pedlars agin, and I jumped on my cart and druv off." 

^^ How do you manage to leave your wife and children so 
long ? They must miss you very much." 

<< Why how yon talk ! I havn't got no wife and child- 
ren. I'm fust rate among clocks, but when it comes to 
gals, I'm done. I never went a courtin' but once, and then 
I was the dumbest critter that you ever did see. She was 
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a real nice gal. I use to eje her at meetin', and she use 
to kind eye me tue. One Sunday evenin' I walked right up 
to Sal's father's house. You see I know'd the old folks like 
a book. The old man axod me in, so in I bounced. I 
blushed jest like a blue cabbdige ; for Sal fixed her eyes 
right on me. Well, 1 set there a considerable time, and 
didn't say nothin', when all at once the o]4 folks went to 
bed, and left me and Sal alone. Well, there we sot, she on 
one side the fire-place, and me on 'tother. I kinder edged 
chairs together, but it wan't no go. I reckon we sot there 
about tue hours ; so I thought I'd speak. I picked up a 
chip and looked Sal right in the eye, and says I, ^ Sal, I'll 
chuck this chip at ypu,' and all of a sudden, Sal she jamm- 
ed up and seized a bowl of apple sarce that was on the ta- 
ble, and she flung it all over my Sunday-go-to-^neetili' 
clothes." 

^^ ' There,' says she ' you tarnal fool, you better go hum 
and tend to your pedling business, and not come 6hiimm' 
round me. K you due I'll jest let you know my fist we^ha 
two pounds, six ounces, three drachms, and two penny- 
weights, saying nothing about the nails.' 

^^ Away she cut out of the room, and that's the last Vr% 
had to do wit|i female gals." 

^^ You said you seryed in the army. Why hayn^ yoa 
Tolunteered against Mexico ?" 

^^ Well, you see my brother'ft been there, and one out of 
a fjAinily is quite enou^. I'll tell you a leetle story about 
him. He's the most independent (»ritter this side of down east. 
He wouldn't list in the army, so he went off on his own ac- 
count. My brother was at the Battle of Monterey ; stood 
right up in the midst of the strife, firin' away Uke Sam 
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THE YANKEE AND THE FAT GAL. 

AS GIVEN BY YANKEE HILL. 

H(m de due ? You see iVe got a ^ther, and he's got 
a mother, and she^s mj grandmother, by gracious ! And 
she's got a daughter, and e&e's mj sister, regular built 
kerslapus ' You see, father come to me, one day, says 
he, " Jacob." Says I, " Sir ?" Says he, " Here is five 
dollars to go and seek ythir fortin.'' Says I, " You don't 
say !" Says he, " I due, by gracious ! and stick tue it." 
"Oh," says I, "git out!" 

Well, you sec, the old man insisted so much on my seek- 
in' my fortin, I took the five dollars all in fourpence hapen- 
neys, and down I went to Boston, went right down the 
main street, jest up that alley right on t^e oppoeite side ; 
then I see a colt that was reg'lar built, by gracious ! Says 
I, " Mister !" Says he, " What .?" Says I, " What wiU 
you take for that colt ?" Says he, " Seven dollars." "Oh," 
says I, " you git out !" Says I, " I'll give you five." — 
" Well," says he, " you may take her." So I jumped on 
to that critter's back in tue shakes of a sheep's tail, put 
her about west, and went down to that railroad a little 
quicker than you could shave a he-toad with a meat-axe. I 
put her on tue that railroad into a jog about three miles an 
hour. Kerslappus ! bime by 'long come that locomotiye— 
ker-fit-cher ! and they let go that etarnel cow-bell. Ker- 
whiter ! ker-ding ! ker-slapus ! ker-whopus ! ker-whiter- 
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ker-ding ! ker- wHopns ! struck my horse in the back, 
knocked me into a tater-patch 'bout two acres, reglar built, 
by gracious ! Well, you see, there lay that critter a kick- 
in' and snortin', and I took right hold of that critter's tail, 
put both feet right agin her, give one pull, and her tail 
flew right out of the socket, by gracious ! You see the 
man that drives that cart jumped off. Says he, '^ Mister." 
Says I, " What .?" Says he, " You are pretty much consi- 
derably hurt, ain't you ?" Says I, " No, sir, I guess not 
much." You see he took me up into his arms, and thrpw- 
ed me into that railroad car, long side of a great fat gal ; 
should think she weighed 'bout four hundred an' fifty. I put 
my arms round her neck, gin her one smack. I tell you 
what it tasted like, if you won't say nothin' 'bout it ; 'twas 
sweeter than new cider right out the bung-hole, by gra^ 
oious ! Well, -you see, she took her smellin'-bottle right 
out of her bag; should think it weighed about seven 
pounds. Kerslapus ! she shoved it right up my nose — ker- 
whoppus ! I throwed my head back — ^kerwhaokus ! hit an 
old &t customer in the chops korspankus ! He drawed back 
his foot, give me one kick that sent me out of that car. — 
But I didn't land on the grass, nor I didn't land on the 
earth ; but I went into a barrel of soft-soap 'bout so high 
— and when I come out I was leetle the nastiest critter you 
ever did see. But I didnt lose nothin' by it — ^for the 
washwoman didn't charge me only half-price for washin' 
my clothes — ^for they was already soaped, reg'lar built, by 
gracious ! 
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TRIP TO WASHINGTON, AND SPEECH IN 

CONGRESS- 

BY ABE KERSHOW, OF RUM POINT, LONG ISLAND. 

\^LL, how de due all round ? as for myself, I'm pretty 
mncli straight up aud down, like a yard of pump water. I 
'gpect your all on you acquainted with me. My name's Abe 
Kershow ; I live down to Rum Pint when Pm to hum. Pni 
reckoned a pretty great crab there, tho' I don't amount 
to nothin' here. You sartinly must know some'of the Ker- 
shows, they are reckoned a pretty desperate powerful family 
on Long Island. Them's um that had that great dance yoa 
might hdve heard so much about in 1832, published in all 
the newspapers about. See we -d been making great reok- 
nin' on having a gineral dance in our family for upwards of 
four years. So one New Year's day we all started out for 
the plains, about five hundred on us. All Kershows — ^that 
is, taken the he's and she's together. And the first thing 
we did when we got out there, was to cut off all the cows' 
tails to make cues on, and stained up our cheeks with poke- 
berry juice, to make, ourselves rosy and nice. Then we 
cleared away about fifteen acres of the best ground we could 
find, and we turned into it, and the way we danced wan't 
nothin' to nobody. Down the outside, up agin, down the 
middle, cross over, right and left. Tell you what, the way 
, we danced was a leetle tue slick for goose-grease. Wo 
danced jest fifteen days and fifteen nights, and never stopped 
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to eat, drink or sleep, the whul durin' time, except now and 
then to take a leetle cider oil. We danced till we all got 
bow-legged, and then w6 stopped. And they due say that 
Japvis Crooker carted toe-nails enough off the ground the 
next day, to shingle a cow-shed. But that's nothing to do 
with the present business on hand. I been a good deal 
abused lately. See I started to come round from Rum 
Point to York, long with Captain Fowler, and the wind 
blew oncommon hard, and I got a leetle bit kind'r skeered 
and says I, ^' Captain Fowler, my Christian friend, jest look 
here, due you mean to drive that sloop the whul night under 
all that sail ?" Says he, '^ Darnation cuss you, Abe, git out of 
my sight." " Never fetch meijK I due," says I, brushin' right 
up to him. " Well," says he, '^ you shall quit the sloop as soon 
as she gits to York." Says I, " I shant wait till I git to York." 
So I jumped into a barrel ; "Now," says I, "Captain Fowler, 
jest drive in the bung and chuck me overt)oard ;" and so he 
did. Well, I floated about for three days, and then I was 
picked up by a big ship, and there was great wonderings to^ 
know what could be in that barrel. Some said one thing and 
some said another. Finally, one fellow had a leetle more 
spunk than the rest, he put his finger in to feel what was in 
there, and I bit it off. Well, then, they druv the bung in 
and, chucked me overboard agin, and I floated about then 
for three weeks, and arter a while I come driftin' ashore, 
and druv the bung out to see what I could see round about, 
and the fust thing I see was a small fox coming down to 
shorC) 'bout the size of a grey mare, and he come smeUin' 
all round this barrel, and bime by a musquito stung him, he 
turns round to scratch himself agin the barrel, and I cotch- 
ed hold of his tail, away he went, brought up twixt two trees, 

smashed the barrel all to atoms, and out I come. And as 
c* . 
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I'm pretty mnch in distress, if jou have no objection, FH 
jest make myself as agreeable as the natqr of the ease will 
allow. 

In the fust place, I must tell yon that when I'm to hum, 
I'm one of the greatest doctors on the face of this arth. 
Bnt then there is only two medicines that I use in my prac- 
tise, one is what I call the the Grand Rapskeanum, from 
Wombe-Wang-Wang, one drop of which, if you should 
happen to have the tooth-ache, jest drop' it in» and a new 
set will sprout out jest like mushrooms out of a hot-bed. 
The other is what I call the Grand Eliptical Asiatic Pane- 
curical Cordial frpm the West Ingies. I'll jest read you a 
few certificates out of the Jfe^ny thousand IVe got to hum. 

(Reads) — ^^'Dear Sir : I was jamed to death in a flour 
mill, and was cured by one bottle of your grand Eliptical 
Asiatical Panecurical Nervous Cordial/' 

" Dear Doctor : I waa cut in half in a saw^pit. Cured bj 
one bottle." 

^' Doctor Kershow : I was biled to death in a soap manu- 
fikctory . Cured by a half-bottle . " 

Now there is some doctors would brag about that, bat 
I'm a man of few words, it runs in the family. 
. Maybe you'd like to have a leetle specimen of my musi- 
cal powers. My voice is jest as soft and as meller as a 
bow apple. (Sings,) 

** Pve travelled this country all over, 

And now to the other Fll go, 
For I know that good quarters are waiting. 

To welcome old Rostn the bow. 
To welcome, fee." 

I believe I never told you nothin' bout my trip to WaA- 
ington. See I been to Washington tue. There's been a 
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^od deal of mxjsa bont tke Tork dam bojs gettin' into oor 
bay and hookin' the elams. And it was thought best that I 
should go on to Washington, and make a speech in Con- 
gress. Bat I tell^d our folks I didn't wish to meddle with 
politics. Bat thcj insisted on it, and so I went. I got 
aboard one of them do3-troughs on the railroad, and pat 
out. There was quite a smart many passengers aboard, and 
'mongst the rest was a pretty gal. *^I got acquainted with her 
at once. Says I, ^' how de due, miss ? plasure of a leetle of 
your acquaintance if you please, mam." ^' Oh, thertainly* 
thir, with the greatest plasure in the vorld, thir." ^ Beau- 
tiful weatber, madam, fine, lovely, sweet weather." " Why 
yeth, thir, but it an't so indalSptably cold ath it wath, tiiir; 
the thermonicon has lowered six hundred degrees above 
thero." '^ Well, 1 think its quite likely, madam, for birds of 
that specie fly a good deal higher in summer times than they 
do in winter times." " Well, aow, thir, what shall we talk 
about nexth ?" '' Any thing you please, madam ; Latin, 
Dutch, Greek, Hebrew, belletres, anything at all, madam." 
'^ Well, thir, talkin' about letters, thir ; what dp yoa think of 
the letter S ?" '< What do I think of the letter S, madam. 
It's a monstrous fine letter, ail curled up into heap, jest like 
a pig's tail." " Well, now, thir, do you know, thir, that I 
think ith the thweeteth letter in the whole alphabet ; for 
when I wath married to Mr. Thimmons, of Thimony axe 
street, the thoap-biler, he nth to thay, my dear Therlina, you V 
got tbe thweetheth lisph, so I've retained my Hsph, tho' I've 
losth him, poor soul. Now, I never take a thervant in my fami- 
ly without she's got an S in her name; I got one servant 
named Thopy, another named Thnsan, another named 
Thuky, my little dog named Thmblenskey, and my little 
d«aghter named Therlina; and you can't think how sweet it 
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thoundfl, when I tell my little daughter to go to Thokj to 
tell Thophj to go to Thasan, and tell Tliiisan to git the 
tBjflseni off the thideboard, to cut Thmolenekey's tail. Oh, it j 
does sound so thweet, you can't think." y 

'^ Welly" says I, '^ madam, I guess that will do for the 
present." So with that, I didn't say no more till I got clean 
into Washington, and havin' this gpreat clam business on my 
mind, I made tracks for the big house on the hill. Well, 
they said a man of my cloth had better go up stairs. I 
tell'd em it didn't make much matter to me where I went. 
So I went up stairs and looked down upon 'em, and heard 
'em make great speeches. Says' I, '^ Gentlemen, that won't 
due ; that's nothin' to Snake Creek." So arter a while I went 
out and put a leetle cast in my shoes, and that ris me right 
on end, and then I bolted right in the midst on 'em. " Now,'' 
says I, ^^ gentlemen, jest show old Rum Pint a chance." 

IJPEECH. 

^^ Mr. President : These is awful times. Money is hard 
to git, no matter what these gentlemen say about punkins. 
A true patriot will die for bis country. May we all imitate 
the glorious example, and die for our country. Give up 
keepin' cows, Mr. President ? Why, what in creation does 
the gentleman mean ? Isn't agriculture to be cultivated ? 
He that sells his liberty, Mr. President, is worse than a 
canibal or a hypopotamus, or a Hottentot. These gen- 
tlemen have brought their pigs to a wrong market. I stand 
up for clams, and so does my constituents. When our 
country calls us, Mr. Speaker, with the voice of a speakin' 
trumpet, may we never be backward in coinin' forward, 
and all honest men ought to try .to keep Uie risin' generation 
from fallin'. But, not to dwell too long on this pint, Mr. 
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President, let us now enter on the subject. In the fust 
place, the clam boys of New York are hoverin' round Rum 
Pint, and are tryin' to git hold of our clamin' ground, which 
I look upon, Mr. President, as hypercatigorically intrusive. 
JVow, I want tue ask you, Mr. President, if this clamin' 
ground must be tetotaciously jerked out from imdcr us, and 
our wives and our children made slaves to these clam boys ? 
Well, I rather guess not. We, who have' always been fast 
to go forth anid font our country's battles, are willin' agin to 
go forth and font our country's battles, as did Gineral Wane 
with the brave pianeers of old. Why, Mr. President, 
these clam boys have come down upon our clamin' ground, 
with hoes, ploughsheers, butcher's knives, cowhides, &c., 
and settere. They'v outoped our corn cribs, laid bare our 
tater-patches, and driven our wives and our children from 
their sweet hums to feed on roots and bitter yarbs. They'v 
done a good deal worse than this, Mr. President ; they'v 
come down with their sleeves roled up, shakin thur fists in 
our nose and eyes. By these means they have completely 
flabergasted our justice of the peace, and considuously ob- 
squatilated his most honorable jury. Now, Mr. President, 
I axe you straight up and down, must we submit to this ? I 
negatiously ans^r, no. When L think of it, it makes my 
blood bile in the very pericardinary, and I feel convinced, 
Mr. President, if you don't allow us to march agin these 
clam boys, our forefathers will start from the graveyard. 
Yes, Mr. President, and I feel convinced that you, your- 
self, han't lost a spark of the fire of '76, that burned in the 
bosom of your forefathers, and impelled 'em to exclaim 
these united colonies free and independent United States 
Now, Mr. President, only allow us to march agin these 
clam boys, and our orphans and widows wlQ pour out tears 
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of ingratitude in your path behind you, and the most ob-* 
streperous clam boys be splendashenly met, oderiferonsly 
flogged, and scrambulginly routed, and tetotally used up in 
a leetle less than the winkin' of a cherry bed-post. But I 
obsarve you are already blazin' with the smoke of ven- 
geance. I perceive I have already contained you too long. 
Condignity is flashed round the whites of your eyes. Then 
be men, and allow us to go forward, and our brows will bo 
surrounded by a semicircle of glory, and out temples 
wreathed with the diadem of the Ca$ar$,^^ 
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PORTRAIT OP A LONG ISLAND WOMAN. 

This Island is a little world in itscl/, and people live more 
for themselves, probably, than in any other part of the 
globe. The great ambition of a Long Island country wo^ 
man is to have her cellar filled with gingerbread, cider, 
cheese, &c., and such is the tightness of their dispositions 
that it must be a very near and dear friend that will draw 
any portion of it out. 

MRS. JAMIMAH OOOLITTLE's DESCRIPTION OP BETS 

HAMILTON. 

Does any on you know Bets Hamilton ? Well, she's a 
gal that use to live with me^ but she got married one day, 
and went to Patucket to live, and hadn't darkened my doors 
for upwards of seven years. Well, as I was settin' at our , 
parlor window the .other day, who should knock at the door 
but this confoNnded pisen-hearted Bets Hamilton. So I 
went to the door, and says Bets to me, ^' How de due ?" 
" How de due back agin ?" says I. And says Bets to me, 
" I thought I'd come and see my country friends." ** Coun- 
try friends," says I ; " I'd have you to know Uiat Patucket'g 
no more of a sea-port town than Sea-Conk Plain, not a 
might nor a grain." So says I to Bets, " Sit down," and 
she sot down. And says Bets to me, says she, " Where's 
your husband .?" Says I, " He's out now." You see Bets 
use to be a dreadful lover of my husband. Why, when 
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she got married he gin her a power of things. Why he 
gin her a great bowl and a leetle bowl, and he gin her a 
great tab and a leetle tub, they was both painted blue 
outside, yaller inside ; and the Lord a massy kn(fws what 
he didn't gin her. Why, he gin her a half-dozen plates, 
they was cracked to be sure, but that wan't nothin, tkey 
was jest as good as new to Bets. Well, arter a while my 
husband come in, and I gin him the wink not to speak to 
Bets, and he didn't speak to Bets, and that cut Bets up, 
1 tell you. And says Bets to me, " An't you goin' to have 
some tea .^" Says I Bets, " If you are a mind tue wait 
till seven o'clock, our usual hour, it's well and good ; but as 
for goin' and gettin' tea for you in the middl^ of the arter- 
noon, I shan'4i due it." Hownsomdever, being as it was in 
my own house, I thought I'd show a leetle politeness, ^o I 
went down cellar and got some cheese and some cake and a 
bottle of cherry rum, it was good cherry rum, tue, boughten 
eherry rum. And now, says I to Bets, " Due you eat" And 
the Lord a massy knows she did eat ; for if she eat one 
ounce she eat five pounds. " Well,'' says Bets to me, " I 
must be goin', for I got a gay horse and new chaise." 
" Well,'' says I, " 1 should like to see I4iis new chaise and 
horse." So I went to the window, and if you'll believe 
me, that horse looked jest as though the crows had been 
pickin' on him, and as for that chaise it never was new. 
Well, she got in and she druv off, and it's the last I ever 
see of Bets Hamilton or ever desire tue. 



raiLoaoPBT or snxcB-iUKiMa. 87 



THE PHILOSOPHY OF SPEECH-MAKING. 

WITH SPEECHES FOR PRACTICE. 

It is almoet superfluous to observe that a slight know^ 
ledge of the subject to be spokeu upon is absolutely neoes^ 
sary. Confidenee and opportunity are the next essentials. 
The first may be acquired with a little practice. The se-* 
oond may be readily found or made by any man possessed 
of the least tact in society. * 

However large the company may be, entertain no appre* 
hensions of being eclipsed ; for it is ten to one that any 
man, however rich his stock of ideas may be, has the power 
of giving them utterance — so little is the art of extempo-' 
raneous speaking practised or understood. A little obser* 
vation will verify the truth of this assertion. Such blun- 
dering and floundering as are stammered over a mahogany 
table is really wonderful. And the worst specimens too are 
generally to be caught from the lips of the cleverest men. 
A very little care and preparation are required to prevent 
such a display of awkwardness. 

Almost all the best speeches that are made are the result 
of study. At least, the speakers have so disciplined their 
ideas, that they are ready on every occasion so to arrange 
them that their words flow with facility, and their periods 
terminate musically. In table oratory the effect does not so 
much 'depend on the matter, as the manner of delivery-^ 
for the best sentiments are frequently mutilated by Uie nor- 

D 
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Tons hesitation of the speaker, and rendered pointlesSy while 
on the other hand, mere commonplaoe speeches are receiY-» 
ed with applause. 

The proposal of a health, and the returning of thanks^ 
are almost the only occasions on which a gentleman is call- 
ed on to speak ; and yet, strange to say, scarcely one in a 
hundred does more than hobble oyer tbe beaten course. 

I shall giye forms for both, which may be learned with 
facility, and made, by a trifling alteration, to fit any occa- 
sion ; and the speaker may probably have the pleasure of 
seeing his name in the public prints as haying returned 
thanks in a neat speech. 

For those who axe disposed to sport their eloquence in a 
wider field, I shall giye longer speeches, both humorous 
and sentimental. 

Care, howeyer, must be taken when these rare specimens 
are committed to memory, that they are not spoken too ra*- 
pidly ; for a rapid deliyery will not onl^ drown the sense^ 
but will probably discoyer the art. A clear and 3isti|ict 
enunciation is absolutely necessary. At the same time de- 
clamation must be cautiously ayoided. In endeayoring to 
be impressiye, the yoice must not be raised aboye its natu- 
ral key^ or it becomes discordant and offensiye. The 
tamest conyersational tone will produce a better effect than 
anything bordering on theatrical rant. A graceful^ easy 
action adds greatly to speaking ; but it is as rare in English- 
men as it is redundant in the French. But this is not es-» 
sential in a table orator. If, in the warmth of speakhig, 
the hands or arms are moyed, let it be unstudied ; for the 
natural impulse of the moment will giye more effect than 
could possibly be attained if practised before a lookisK* 
^aas for twelve months. 
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Nerer ihnmp the table with a clenched fist ; for the 
chances are, that a glass Cfr bottle is broken, the attrition 
of the company drawn off, the thread of the disconrse 
emapped — ^and then the sooner Mr. Orator winds np, the 
better. Never spread out the fingers of both hands on tiie 
table, as if about to walk on all-fours, among the dishes ; 
the position is not only inelegant, but prevents the proper 
action of the lungs. Never place the left hand upon the 
heart ; for, however sincere the feelings of gratitude may 
be, they will lose their intended force » If the sentence 
really prompts such an action, let the right hand be placed 
there for about two beats — not with a slap or thump, but 
gently, and then slowly withdrawn again. In political 
speaking, it is very difficult to prescribe any particular rules 
— as upon this subject there are so many opinions. 

If any feeling that requires caution in the utterance be 
strugglmg for expression, a little wit and management may 
enable you to insinuate your meaning without actually as^ 
sorting it. As in the speech of ]|||Hck Henry, of Vir- 
ginia, when he exclaimed, Ceesar had had his Brutus^ 

Charles the First his Cromwell, and George the Third 

He was here interrupted by a shout of " Treason ! Trea- 
son !" But coolly finished the sentence with — ^^ George 
the Third may profit by their example." 

In proposing the health of any one, remember that self- 
esteem is a bump which is very prominent on the heads of 
most men. Therefore, when you can ascertain his particu- 
lar talent, expatiate largely upon it ; and if you have mark- 
ed him for a patron, it is very likely you may play upon the 
organ of self-esteem to some tune. 

On the birthdays of children do not omit— especially if 
the mother be present, and has any pretensions to personal 
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charms — among your sincerest wishes, to express a hope that 
the little rosebud may in time expand and equal the beauty 
of the full-blown rose. Applause will certainly follow a 
compliment to the lady, if not to your eloquence, and you 
will be most likely booked for the next dinner. 

These hints might be extended. But as example is more 
brief and efficacious than precept, I shall follow them by a 
few choice specimens. 



SPEECH THE FIRST. 

Gentlemen, — It will, no doubt, be readily guessed by 
every guest at this hospitable board, that I rise to propose 
the health of our worthy host-— who, whether host or guest, 
has on every occasion proved a host in himself. His merits 
are too well known to us all to need discussion here. .There- 
fore, with the sincerest hope that he may never want a 
dinner, and always get his dessert, I propose his health and 
three times three. 



SPEECH THE SECOND. 

Gentlemen, — I am compelled to rise, as the balloon 
said to the earth. There, however, the simile may drop ; 
for I am neither elevated by the generous wine of our no 
less generous host, nor inflated by the fumes of vanity. No, 
gentlemen — I rise, not filled with gas, but with gratitude, 
v>hichj until death open the valve, cannot evaporate. 

Gentlemen — the honor of proposing the health of our 
host devolves upon me. But however grateful Bacchus 
may be, he is not the God of Eloquence. It is, however, 
universally acknowledged, that there is truth in wine. In 
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expressing the juice, there is little difficulty. I would that 
the expression of truth were as easy. But cUll, whether 
the draught be wine or water in which we quaff the health 
of our honored host, I am confident the draft will be 'iidy 
honored. Gentlemen, we must pledge our host in a bui iper 
— ^for I wish upon this occasion that our glasses, lik^ our 
hearts, should be brim-full. 

• 

SPEECH THE THIRD. 

Gentlemen, — I am not only highly flattered by ilu. com- 
pliment you have paid me, but the handsome loA unani- 
mous expression of your sentiments overwhehd me. In- 
deed, I feel quite overpowered — as the horse ^shoe said to, 
the blacksmith's hammer. However inadequate my words 
may be, I assure you I have feelings — ^as tho lobster said 
when they popped him into, the boiler ; and I must speak 
out. If I fail in the expression ofmy gratitude, I trust 
you will attribute it to the want of eloquence rather than 
the due appreciation of your kindness ; for I am diffident, 
and naturally of a retired habit — as the snail said to the 
grasshopper. :i am a man of few words, and wholly unac- 
customed to speaking ; but I must beg your patient indul- 
gence a little longer. I entreat you to bear with me — ^for I 
shall soon be done — as the apple dumpling said to the boH^ 
ing water. 

That health which you have wished me, may you and 
yours enjoy a hundred-fold. With the sincerest hope that 
care may never give you a heartache, or wine a headache, I 
pledge you all — as the tailor said when he took his traps 
to liie pawnbroker. 
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SPEECH THE FOURTH. 

Gentlemen, — My grandmother was a very particular 
old lady, and always endeavored to impress upon my mind 
that gratitude was the first of virtues. A gridiron, gentle- 
men, is a culinary inplement that may be easily seen 
through. Would that my breast were as open, that you 
might at one glance see the sincerity of my grateful feel- 
ings. 

A gimlet will pierce a deal board ; a darning-needle the 
heel of a stocking ; but neither are more penetrating than 
the kindness which you have shown me on this occasion. A 
farthing rushlight — a single farthing rushlight, gentlemen- 
would appear almost ridiculous in the centre of a spacious 
room ; but it gives all the light it can, and deserves not to 
be laughed at. 

My gratitude, gentlemen, is like that spacious room ; my 
eloquence, that farthing rushlight. Bread and cheese, gen- 
tlemen, is humble faro : but when it is given with a hearty 
welcome, it is better than venison and claret from the table 
of a proud man ; and the guest will rather receive it in the 
spirit it is given, than for its real worth. In like manner I 
would crave your indulgent acceptance of my humble 
thanks ; not less sincere for their homeliness, and my ardent 
wishes that you may all enjoy long life, health and prospe- 
rity. 

SPEECH the FIFTH. 

Should an ardent desire to represent the people animate 
your ambition, the following effusion may be delivered firom 
the front of some public house, or from a stump : — 
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Fellow-Citizens of Swill-cum-Fuddle, — ^Words are in- 
adequate to express the gratification I feel in addressing so 
numerous and respectable a body of my fellow-townsmen. 
Bom among you, and knowing your feelings as I do, your 
incorruptibility and noble independence of spirit, I feel 
highly flattered by the requisition calling upon me to come 
forward as a candidate for the distinguished honor of repre- 
senting you ; at the same time I feel sure of a successful is- 
sue of this contest. For the gold of all the treasuries in 
the world will not purchase a single vote in the patriotic 
town of Swill-cum-Fuddle. No, my friends; for if there 
is one thing in the whole world on which I pride myself, it 
is the intimate knowledge I have acquired of your wishes 
and inclinations ; and in that knowledge consists my con- 
sciousness of a power' that is irresistible ; a power that will 
carry me safely and securely through the stormy waves of a 
contested election into the wished-for haven of success.— 
Yes, from the many flattering promises I have received-* 
and not the least flattering from the lips of the ladies of 
Swill-cum-Fuddle, than whom there are not fairer in the 
whole world, better mothers, or more lovely wives — I con- 
fidently rely upon a majority of votes. 

Fellow-townsmen — 1 will not longer detain you by a de- 
tail of what I intend to do in furtherance of your wishes, 
assuring you that mine are limited to the proud distinction 
of serving you, and most amply shall I be repaid in the suc- 
cess of my endeavors to promote your welfare and protect 
your interests. Farewell — ^poU early — and God bless you 
aU! 

If, as is frequently the case, you should Jbe greeted by 
yells and hisses, and not be able to get a word in edgeways. 
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do not waste your breath in attempting to make yourself 
heard ; but repeat the following words at intervals, filling 
up with appropriate gestures : — 

Fellow-Citizens ; Incorruptible ; Bribery and corruption ; 
Immortal Washington ; Poor population ; Union and Lib- 
erty ; Reform Constitution ; People's rights ; Thomas Jef- 
ferson ; Father of our Country ; Battle of Bunker Hill ; 
Glorious '76. 

Editors will be able, if acquainted with your politics, to 
make a very happy speech out of these heads ; and you will 
have the pleasure of reading in the papers, the next morn- 
ing, what you did not saj. 
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THE CHRISTMAS PARTY. 

Oh, the delights of a snug Christmas partj} 

With song, joke and dance to enliven the night, 
In pleasure so social all join it most hearty, 

For mirth and good-humor and friendship unite. 
Behold them at meeting, all heartily greeting, 

Aunts, uncles, and cousins, all deck'd out, are therei 
All meet to he merry, to drink port and sherry, 

To feast on roast-heef and plumh-pudding fair. 

Spoken. — Well now, ladies and gentlemen, as Christmaa 
only comes hut once a year, 'spose we hegin to haye a lit- 
tle mite of fun. 

Old Mcm^^l vft^ thinkin' of the very same thing. Sap 
pose now, my dear, you sing that old song of ours. 

Old Woman — Well, well, my dear, I shan't take no per- 
suasion ; that always spoils the song. ISings."] 

^[ Well, I swow ! if that song ain't a leetle tue slick for 
skunk's grease. I wonder who that is knockin' at the door. 
I declare, if there ain't Mr. and Mrs. Snubs just arriyed ; 
and they've brought their nigger Betty and whole seven- 
teen children with 'em. Ladies and gentlemen, allow me 
to introduce you to Mr. and Mrs. Snubs. 

^^ How de due, good folks, how de due, all round ? As for 
me, I'm dreadful sick, and that's a gracious truth. Betty, 
call them children together, and count them, and see that 
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they are all safe. The compliments of the season to you." 
'^ The same to you, madam ; quite seasonable weather.'' 
" Why, yes, sir ; but yet I think the mornings are a little bit 
raw." " Are they ? Well, then, I'd advise you to cook 'em 
a little ; ha, ha !" 

So the song and joke passes, and round goes the glasses, 

With cards, hunt the slipper, or forfeits at play, 
Or mistletoe kisses, to old maids and misses. 

And all other sports, so blithe and so gay. 
And now the chit-chat 'bout &shions and weather. 

Around a good fire all happy appear ; 
Or fill up with bumpers, and pledge it together, 

A good merry Christmas and happy New Year. 

Spoken, — ^** Well, now, Mr. Dimity, I insist on your sing- 
ing a song." " Vel now, I can't sing, so dont bother me, 
or you'll raise my collar." " Oh, Lord! you needn't be 
sfeard of that; it's quite high enough now, I assure you." 
" Well, I tell you I can't sing, and if you want to sing, you 
may sing yourself." Me sing ! Why, I've got sich a sore 
throat, I can't. Besides, I'm all but starved to death. I 
hain't eat nothin' this hull day except 'bout a couple pounds 
of pork and two mince pies, a dozen clams, and a quart of 
cider. I declare I'm all but starved to death." " Well, 
never mind. Miss, we'll make allowance for all them kind 
of things." ^^ Then I 'spose if I must, I must ; so here 
goes— [jStn^s.] 

^^ As I walked out one morning in May, 
I heard a fair damsel to sigh and to say, 

* My love was with me yesterday. 
He took his leave and went away.' 

Ridu den u den, &o. 
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^ The very next time J^ did him see, 

He vowed and dechur'd he^d be true unto me. 

I asked him his name, he made this reply : 
It'sT. I. M. O. T. H.y. 

Ridu den u den, &c. 

Says he, * My dear miss, if you're inclined, 
A husband I'll make you, both loving and kind ; 

So unto the church then let us repair, 

And never mind your old F. A. T. H. E. R.* 

Ridu den u den, &o. 

* My father is worth nine hundred a year. 
Not a farthing of which he'll give me, I fear ; 

And I'm his daughter and only heir. 
If I marry with Y. O. U., my dear.' 

Ridu den u den, &o. 

But they went to church, and were married, they say. 
And went to her father tl\e very next day. 

Sayings * Honored sir, we say unto thee, 
We are M. A. R. R. I. E. D.' 

Ridu den u den, &o. 

At this the old man began for to stare. 

And says, * You've married my daughter and onlv heir, 
But since you are married, I must comply. 

With T. I. M O. T. H. Y.' 

Ridu den u den, &c. 

^' Well, now, that puts me in mind of my old story about 
the frogs. When I was a young man, I used to live with 
Zek Slim, and help him half-sole and heel-tap boots and 
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shoes. But I was a dreaful critter to catch the frogs. I 
use to beat time for 'em on my lapstone till they go.t quite 
tame, and then I use to catch 'em without any trouble, ha, 
ha ! Zek Slim was a dreadful critter, too, to catch the 
frogs. Why, he was so slim the frogs couldn't see him ; he 
was so thin it took two to see him. He was so tall he had 
to sleep in three rooms, and couldn't see- his feet without a 
spy-glass, and then he had to double up like a penknife, hay 
ha, ha!" 
So the song and joke passes, and round goes the glasses. 

With cards, hunt the slipper, or forfeits at play, 
Or mistletoe kisses to old maids and mbses. 

And all other sports so blithe and so gay. 
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MEETING OF THE LOAFEBS. 

Pete Garlic — ^' Veil, Billy, how is you ? Vhat's your 
opinion about tEese times ? Blame me if it isn't the pisen- 
est shame as ever vas. Vhat's the use of genus, if we are 
got to be tacked out in this vay ?" 

Billy Jones — ^^ Well, the fact is, Pm all Inroken down 
and ruined. Sawin' wood's goin' all to smash ; and that's 
where everything goes to what I deals in: I'm always com- 
in' out of the leetle end of tiie horn. I started out in 
business in the fust place sellin' oysters out of a wheelbar- 
row. But pretty soon cellars was inwented, and blame the 
oyster could I sell. Then I started the bean soup buaness; 
that went ahead pretty smashin' for a while ; but there was 
a parcel of fellers come into the business and said my oats 
wasn't as good as theirs, and I know'd all the time they vas 
jist as good and fresh as any cats was in the market. The 
pot-pie business was jist as bad. Folks said kittens done 
up in that way wasn't good ; so the more I hollered, the 
more they wouldn't come. So, along with the boys, and 
them what didn't pay nothin', I was pretty soon fetched up 
in the witlin' line. So I guv up for the benefit of my ere- 
ditors. 

JLeniter Salix — '^ Veil, Billy, that's jist my case. Pm 
all gone to pot, and that's the cause on it — jist cause Fm 
too good-natured. The £etot is, my wife is a miserable orii* 
ter. She outs the throat of my feUcity, stabs my happi* 
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ness, chops up my comforts, and snips up all my Sunday* 
go-to-meetin'-clothes to make carpet-rags on. Once I had 
a nice little shop and plenty of business. But long come a 
set of fellers and wanted tick ; and Pin so good-natured I 
couldn't infuse 'em. Then lon^H>me anuther set of fellers 
and wanted to borrow money ; and I couldnt kOfuse 'em 
jist case I'm so good-natured. The fact is, if I wasn't a 
sober man, blame me if I wouldn't take to hard drink. I 
wOlid(3r if there ain't two kinds of people in this world — 
one kind that's made to ehaw up, and t'other kind that's 
made to be chaw'd up ; cat kind of people and mouse kind 
of people. I guess there is. I'm worry much moiise my- 
self !" 

.Pete Garlic — " Veil, gentlemen, that coi^lomerates vith 
my opinion exactly. Long time ago my ma use to put on 
her specs, and say, * Peter, my boy, put not your trust in 
Princes ;' and from that ere day to this here day I ham't 
done it. But I say, put not your trust in Politicianers. IVe 
tried, and I knows what I says. Yon might as veil try to 
hold a eel by the tail. Some time ago it come into my 
hiMui things vasn't goin' right ; so I guv myself up for the 
good of my country. I was so chock fall of patrotism for 
the salivation of my country, I couldn't work. Sometimes 
I was a onewBide, and sometimes I was a t'other side. " Case 
what good could I do if I wasn't on the 'lected side ?• But 
arter all, it vasn't no use ; for ven the battle was over and 
they vas sharin' out the loaves and fishes, blame me if they 
didn't poke all into their own mouths, and pocket all the 
rest, and say, * Gro vay, vhite man, you ain't capable. *-»- 
^ Ain't eapaUe ! Vot's the reason I un't capable ? I got a 
month M big as any on yo«, and ean swallow a loaf as big 
M ft gpdndftone. Anudier tkne ven I comes, I vant some 
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spiles,' says I, ^ Ybick oyer side Tins shares the c^^ileSi does* 
n't they ?' And then they iq>s and grins at me, and says 
spiles might Sj^e me. It yam't no spiles that spilt me. I 
spilt because I couldn't git no spiles. Here I've been sarv- 
in' my country for more tl(|p ten years, goin' to meetin'S| 
hurfiekhin' my daylights out, and gittin' more bloody noses 
and black eyes than nobody couldn't count — and all for no- 
thin'. Republics is ongratefnl ; they've swindled me out of 
earnin's. This is the yay old sogers is saryed out. I'ye 
tried all sides, and I'ye tried both sides at once, ajnd here's 
the effect on it. And I rally belieye if I yas to puU off my 
coat and show you my back, you'd swear I yas a young 
ram-how /" 

■ 

Mike Bones — " Veil, gentlemen, I'll jest gin you my 
opinion about it. You see, the 'spension of the Banks has 
done the whul on it. Eyer since then I'ye. been obliged to 
'spension my liquor. Once I could git tick at most any 
shop in town. But now I must plank the dust, or it's no 
grog. So I'm fftiled — Vm busttd up T^ 

Billy Jones-^^^ Well, I had some notion o' listin' up for 
a watchman. Hollerin' bean soup and oysters has gin me a 
splendid woice. Then maybe I'd get permoted to the pig- 
oatchin' business. Tell you what, it wants genus to con- 
wince them critters. 'Tain't eyery feller can come the 
scientifics in that ere line." 

Leniter Salix — ^^ 1 yish .1 yos a pig ! There is some 
sense in being a pig yot's fat. Pig's don't specerlate and 
bust up. Pigs is worry decent people, though they hain't 
got no wote. And if they hain't got no clothes to put on 
they don't haye to be damin' their old pantaloons. Cold 
wittles is plenty ifor pigs too. Now if I yos only a jolly jht 
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pig it vonldnt be tantamount to nothin' Tith me who yob 
President of these United States.'' 

Billy Jones — ^^ Ah, dear ! It's no use talkin' about it, 
case it oant be, no how. For if I was to 'list for a watch- 
man they'd pretty soon- begin t(k catch thieves by steam, 
and carry em to Court on a railroad, and try 'em vith bilin' 
yater. Bime by pigs vill be cafched by steam, and cooked 
afore they are done squeakin'. Bime by people von't be no 
use at all ; there von't be no people but tea-kettles ; no 
mouths but safety-waives, and no talkin' but blowin' off 
steam !" 

Pete Garlic — " Veil, gentlemen, I don't see as I can do 
anything ; so I'll jist go down to the dock and try the fish- 
line a bit." 

Mike Bones — " Veil, I've tried iiU the whiskey-barrels on 
the dock ; but my straw's too short. Can't come it no 
more. So I guess I'll go and git married ; that's vot most 
folks do ven they can't do nothin' else." 

Lemter Salix — " Yes, and I'll go and git a dose of pi- 
zen and 'sassinate myself." 

BiUy Jones — " And I'll go and git a little biler inside of 
me, and turn steamboat ; and if I bust up in that business, 
there's an end of me .'" • [Exit different ways. 
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CX)L. GRABTREETS ADDRESS TO THE 

MALTTIA. 

Tenshun^ Squad ! Tliis is a great connlary, and has got 
a taring start among the white nations and Injnns of the 
airth. What makes it great ? Whar does the conglome- 
rated elementoms of its greatness com from ? I answer,-— 
jist bring yonr right foot into line, Sargent Smike, — ^I an- 
swer, in a voice of hash thunder — the Malitia ! 

Stop your darned cheering, men; don't applause at my 
eloquence, for you'll put me out ef you do. Yes, the Ma- 
lilia ! Take that away, and there ain't nothin' left. The 
Malitia is the bone and grizzle of the country. It locks, 
bolts, and bars the gates of Creation, and stands sentinel on 
the tallest ramparts of Natur's dominions. The republii) 
would be a miserable consam ef it wan't for the Malitia. 
It keeps the ardent spirits of military effulgence in a glow 
of Icelandic ferverosity. I'm attached to it myself. I 
think it's rich. The system can't be bettered. Folks call 
it a farce. I don't see nothin' to laugh at in it ; it's a pla- 
guy solemn piece of bizziness when you come to hug down 
to the naked reality on it. 

'Tain't everybody that can put on the regimentalities and 
look old Mars, the God of War, in the face, with a decided 
touch of Julius Junius Brutus Ceaseher thrown in far ef- 
fect. No sir-ee ! There ain't a bigger or more important 
critter afloat than a live Malitia ossifer all rigged in the full 

E» 
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oatonterments of glory, with strips to his breecherloons, 
epiletts piled up on both shoulders, brass buttons from head 
tue foot, silyer stars shinin' in the tails of his coat, a cap 
and plum on his head, and a drawM sword in his hand. 

Sich a sight is enuff to make fallen man and woman think 
better of his specie. Yon better believe it, now mind I 
tell yer. 

I believe the precbisoent delirium of thb destinated re- 
public is centred in its Malitia ; it can't stand without it. 
It's proud motto is : Divided we stand, United we fall! 

Stop cheerin' ! You put me all out ! Gineral Washing- 
ton belonged to the Malitia ; so did Scipio Africaneus ; so 
did Bonyparte, and so do J. - 

I believe ef all out doors should bust threw the parafurnail- 
ye of the animal economy, and slide down the greased plank 
bf ancestral delinquency kerslump into the broad savannars 
of this smilin' land of milk and honey, that nothin' astir 
eould put 'em out but the Malitia. That are a fact. Three 
' oheers for the Malitia in gineral, the 9999th Rigiment in 
'perticklei:. • Sogers ! ground arms ! 

Whar's Mexiko, Kaliforniko and Qregono ? Who's 
afeard on 'em ? The mortal 9999th Rigiment can thrash 
] the life out of that Mezicon any mornin' afore breakfast. 
Our motto is : Liberty and death ! now and forever ! One 
and inseparable! Whooray for Mezas ! and down with 
Texioo ! LeiU lick her ! 
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VENTRILOQUISM.-WINDOW SCENE. 

{In tiia icene the Ventrihquitt opens and ahuts the Window — wiodu' 

lating Aft voice to euit the dietanee.] 

B. — ^^ I say, Demingo ! He gives me no answer. De- 
mingo, where are you ?" 

D.— " HiUo ! wliat do jou want ?" 

B, — ^^ Come kere, Demingo ; I want you." 

D. — ^^ I can't. I tried ; but the man at the door want- 
ed a quarter dollar ; and I told him 1 wouldn't give it. So 
he kicked me down stairs, and most broke my bones." 

j9,_((Well, that's imther unfortunate. Pll tell you 
what you'd better do,'' 

!>._« WeU, what's that ?" 

B, — ^^^ You'll find a ladder round the ooi^er ; get that, 
and put it up to the window, and then you can oome in." 

Z>. — ^^ Round which corner ?" 

B, — ^^ The left comer. No, no ; that way." 

JD.—" You said the left," 

J?.—" To siy left; not yours." 

JD. — ^^^ Why didn't you say so, then ?" 

B, — ^^ Come, sir ! make haste. I'm waiting. Do you 
see it?" 

D. — ^^ Aye, aye, m, Jfow then, heare^o ! Gel out 
tfie way, boy. What did you trip me up for ?" 

Boy — ^^ I didn't trip you up." 

D, — " I say you did. Git out the way." 
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^oy — ^^ I say I didn't, old Crab-apple !" 

^. — ^i What's the matter, Demingo ?" 

2>. — « Why, here's a boy tripped me up." 

J5.— " Are you ready, sir ?" 

D. — <' Yes. Take hold of the ladder and steady it 
while I come up." i ' ^ 

jB.— " Take care, S l^ 

D. — '^ I'm oQxning as fast as I can. But I liked to turn* 
ble down." 

J5.— " How so ? I held the ladder.'' 

2>. — ^***Why, one of the rounds is gone.** 
. B, — ^^ Gone ! Why, where is it gone to ?" 

D. — ^^ I didn't axe it where it's gone to. I'm up safe ; 

and that's enough." 

B, — " Well, sir, you are up ; and now what have you to 
say?" 

D. — ^ Hold your head one nde, and let me look in." 

j&.— " Certainly, sir. Anything to oblige you." 

D. — ^^ Quite a party here this evening." 

B, — ^^ Yes, quite a number." 

I>. — " Got anything to drink ? I'm as dry as a contri- 
bution box." 

B, — " No ; we are here to witness an ezhiUtion of ven- 
triloquism." 

X>,_« What kind er quism ?" 

B, — " Ventriloquism. Speaking from the stomach." 

D. — " Oh, I see ; something to eat." 

jB.— -" No, s», ventriloquism. 

D. — ^^ Something the shape of an elephant?" 

B. — ^^ No, it's the art of llirowing the voice." 

D.— " I dont know anything about throwin', 'oept it is 
brickbats." 
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j|,—« Where have you been this time of night ? You 
ought to have been here earlier." 
jD. — " Pre juflt come." 
B, — " Where did you come from ?" 
J), — << I just come from the country, and had a ride on a 

rail." ^ 

B» — " You mean on a raiLroad."^ 

jD. — '^ Yes, I mean I had a rode on a rail ride ; that's it. 
I'm very apt to git the horse before the wagob.'*^ 

B. — ^' Where have you been since the cars Qamie in !^ 

D.— " Do you know Jack Green ?" 

jB.— " No, sir." 

D, — ^" I do. He and I took a walk over a bridge ; or 
rather, he was on this side of the bridge ; and, in the inean- 
time I come very near getting into a scrape." 

J5.— " How so .?» 

JD. — '^ He stopped on this side of the bridge, and I 
stopped on the other. Well, when I was on the other side 
I told him not to be stopping there^ but come over on thjg 
side ; and he said " 

B, — *"' I understood you to say that he was on this side." 

jD.— " So he was." 

B, — " What did you want him to come this side for, 
when he was this side abeady .^" 

JD. — " I told you he was on this side of the bridge ; 
(strange you don't understand me,) and I was on t'other 
side the bridge ; and when I was on the other side of ^the 
bridge, I told him to come over on this side. No, that's 
not right, is it ? Yes 'tis, though." 

jB.— " I dont understand you exactly." 

X>.— " Why, when I was on t'other side, this side was 
toother side to me. And t'other side was this side to him; 



66 DR. TALSNTINX'S METAMORPHOSES. 

And this here side and t'other side was t'other sido and this 
side to him, or to me, or to both of ns." 

jB.— " You are bothered to make it out, sir." 

D. — ^^ Well, come to think of it, I wasn't on neither 
side. Will that suit you ?" 

B. — " If you were not on either side, where was you ?'' 

D. — " I was on the middle of Hie bridge." 

J?.—" Why did you not say so at first ?" 

D, — " Because you bothered me. Well, ndien I was on 
this side ; no, t'other side ; no — I mean in the middle of the 
bridge — ^a man come up to me and said he saw one man 
knock another man down." 

^._" How so ?" 

D. — ^^ Well, that's what I asked him ; but he had an 
impediment in his speech ; he stamered dreadfully. So by 
way of making me understand it sooner than by explana- 
tion, he up fist and knocked me down ; and said that was 
the way it was done." ^ 

JB. — ^^ You understood it then, I suppose." 

i>.— " No I didn't. My understandin' was gone ; I was 
fiat ! But when I got up I made him run, I tell you." 

JB.— " How so ?" 

D.-—" When I got off at the foot of tte bridge, I hit 
my toe against a brickbat, piece o' chalk, or an apple wo« 
man's basket, and pitched heels over head. By that means 
he come very near catching me. But I was too quick for 
him. I was up and off in a jiSy, He couldn't come it." 

B, — ^*^ I understood you to say you made him run." 

U.— " So I did ; but I happened to be ahead." 

LeU window on kU fingero* 

^ Ohj Lord a mas8y ! youVo jammed my fingers ! Open 
the window !" 
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Budd — ^^ Look Jiere, Mr. Judge ; ' must^ is for the king, 
not for me. But I hain't got objection to teU'Wliat I knows 
to any he on the foce of tfaiB arth. So all that I know 
about it iBy that I was goin' past die house with my team — 
almighty smart t^am that, Mr. Judge ; I 'spect youVe seen 
it ; them horses are so dreadful smart, they have to hold 
back goin' up hill." 

Judge^-^*^ Look here, Mr. Budd, can't you manage to 
slip your upper lip orer your teeth ? The reflection from 
'em affects my sore eyes." \ 

Biidd — ^'^Mr. Judge, my teeth's been exposed to all 
sorts of company, and all sorts of weather, for the last forty 
years, and I shan't try to hide 'em now. So you may rest 
easy on that pint." 

Jift^^e— " \Yell, proceed with the case*" 

Bvdd—'^ Well, as I was sayin', I seed a muss goin' on ; 
Jim Firebran rim out of the house in his leather apron, sn' 
his wife was latherin' him with a puddin'-stick, till they 
come to a place where they had dried apples out a dryin' ; 
and when he got there he run foul of an old sow and her 
pigs, and tumbled 4own kersquash on his face." 

Jvdge — ^^ Why, I thought Ike Budd was witness for the 
defendant. How's this ? — there's some mistake." 

1st Lavyyer — ^'^ So did I, your honor. Mrs. Firebrand, 
how is this ?" 

Mrt, Firebrcmd^*^ Well, Ihe Lord a massy only knows. 
I thought he was my witness tue. Never mind, Ike Budd, 
jist wait till I catch you alone, you confounded yarmint you ! 
It twan't no more a puddin'-stick than you be. It was a 
stick that I keep to drive the hogs out of the garden. Oh, 
jist let me ketch you alone. I'll lick you till yeu oaa't 
quiver." 



60 PB. TALENTINE's 1CBTAM0RPH08E9. 



THE MENAGERIE. 

Comb, all you folks who wish to sde 

One of Nature's grandest feasts^ 
I mean the great Menagerie, 

Or depot of wild beasts. 
'Tis there the bucks and ladies go, 

'Tis there the curious siroU ; 
For they've everything of any note 

To be found from Pole to Pole. 

y^ '^fo'k&i^ — ^**0h, Poppy, come look at this tiger."— 
^ «^Why, Billy, my boy, that hain't no tiger." " What is 
it, then, poppy ?" " Why, Billy, it's the great lion what 
was sent over from Barberry." " Barbeiry ? Why, I ne- 
ver heard of no sich berries, poppy." " Oh, no, my dear, 
it's the name of a place. Stop, 111 ask this gentleman. — 
Can you tell me whore Barberry is situated .^" " Barber- 
ry ! Why, that's a dreadful >cuttin' name. I should sup- 
pose Batberry was somewhar nigh Slab Town^ two miles 
east of the White School-house, nigh to Uncle Eph's ; for 
that's a mighty close shavin' place." ^^ Thank you, sir, 
I'm werry much obliged to you. Come, Billy, let's go 
and see the zebra." ^^ Walk up, ladies and gentlemen, 
and see the grand tiger from Bengal." ^^ Oh, law, I never 
regarded a more exquithiter thpecimen of botany. I de- 
clare, thir, the creature ith quite hyperdidiperilioal !"^ 
" Quite hyperdidiper — what, madam ?" " Quite hyper- 
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didiperilioal." ^'I say, Mister, "wkj don't you boTO on 
with the Berdagcorie ? ^^ Oh, Jim, look what a long pair 
of eye-teeth that elephant's got !" ^^ Vel, yot of it if he 
has ?" ^' Miss Phillips, obsarye dat great sarpint in de 
cage. Dat reptile oomo from de Maragascnm, near de 
Souph^Pole. lie 'sposed to^e a member of de 'Merioan 
Sea Sarpent family. Obsarve how &ntasticam he twist 
himself. As Byron, de French actor, say—-" ^^ I say, 
Mister, what are you takin' up all the room there for, say?" 
" Does I ?" " Yes you do^." " Vel, vot of it if I does ?" 
'^ I say. Mister, jist stand one side, kase I should like to gtt 
in, fur I've beam so much about the Zoological Instncion 
that I've walked two miles to see it. For Pve beam 

** They're lions, tigers, apes and bears, 

Monkeys, hyenas, snakes. 
Besides a host of wolves and deer. 

With many a jackanapes. 

From every clime, from every spot 

Where man has boundless sway, 
Some ferret out these devoted beasts. 

Which others bear away. 
The lion, who has monarch roamed 

On Afric's bummg phdn. 
Like the native stolen from his home. 

And borne across the main." 

Spoken. — ^^ I wish you'd raise your hoofo off my toes." 

" Vy, sir, I van't on 'em ; 'twas this big camel." " Who 

do you call a camel ? ^ I'd have you to know my name's 

Thompson." " Veil, Mr. Thompson, I beg your pardon ; 

but as you've got a humped back, I thought your name vof 
p • 
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Camel." « Oh, la ! Ma, Pve lost my shoe !" " Well, why 
don't you take care ? Bime by you'll be losing your feet." 
^' Oh, Ma, don't you wish you had nice little feet like Kang 
Whling Kiku, the little Chinese girl ?" " Vy^ bless you ! 
I Tonce seed a voman vot had no feet at all, and I reckon 
ihey vere less than the Chinese gal's.'* " Oh, I viA I vos 
Ja menagerie !" " What for, Tom ?" " Vy, bekase all 
tiie viming folks vould come to see me so. I say, Mister, 
vat are you laughin' at ?" " Vy, I vos thinkin' if that 
hyena's beauty vos to strike in, it vould kill him." "Come, 
Mary, my dear, we must go home. Pa .will be waiting for 
us. Now you must take the Botanical Dictionary, to-mor- 
row, and learn all about these beautiM beasts, and their 
early habits and pedigree." " Oh, la ! Ma, I know um all 
now." " Why, you sweet little creature^ tell me all about 
the large serpents." " Why, Ma, these two large snakes 
are called the great connanda an' the board consecrator. 
We read that they come from the island of Denmark, in 
latitude 20." " Oh, you sweet little creature ! you shall 
come here every night, you improve so." "Come on, 
Tom, it's struck ten." " Veil vot of it, if H has ? I ain't 
A goin' for to go till the doors dose ; cause they've 

. lions, tigers, i^es axid bearS| ko.y Ito. 



/ ^ 
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OOL. ORABTREE'S ADDRESS TO THE 

MALTTIA. 

Tenshun, Squad ! This is a great country, and has got 
a taring start among the white nations and Injuns of the 
airth. What makes it great ? Whar does the conglome- 
rated elementums of its greatness cum from ? I answer,—* 
jist bring your right foot into line, Sargent Smike, — ^I an- 
swer, in a voice of hash thunder — the Malitia ! 

Stop your darned cheering, men ; don't applause at my 
eloquence, for you'll put me out ef you do. Yes, the Ma- 
litia ! Take that away, and there ain't nothin' left. The 
Malitia is the bone and grizzle of the country. It locks, 
bolts, and bars the gates of Creation, and stands sentinel on 
the tallest ramparts of Natur's dominions. The republic) 
Would be a miserable consarn ef it wan't for the Malitia. 
It keeps the ardent spirits of military effulgence in a glow 
of Icelandic ferverosity. I'm attached to it myself. I 
think it's rich. The system can't be bettered. Folks call 
it a farce. I don't see nothin' to laugh at in it ; it's a pla- 
guy solemn piece of bizziness when you come to hug down 
to the naked reality on it. 

'Tain't eyerybody that can put on the regimentalities and 
look old Mars, the God of War, in the face, with a decided 
touch of Julius Junius Brutus Ceaseher thrown in fur ef- 
fect. No sir-ee ! There ain't a bigger or more important 
critter afloat than a live Malitia ossifer all rigged in the full 

E» 
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In the Doctor, it is the Dead sea. The Parson's hand 
holds the parish stream ; every man contributes a share. — 
In the hand of the Tax-gatherer is the Bay of Biscay ; for 
whatever falls into it there is no knowing where it goes to. 

Hands are certainly tho most important members — far 
•superior to heads. Even a bad man's handmwf^be some- 
times held out and give a hearty shake, when in five min- 
utes the head may reprove the action. When the hand is 
given in haste, the repentant head sometimes says : ^^ Ex- 
cuse my glove ;" which may be- translated : " Excuse my 
heart." How often do we see, when men can do nothing 
with their heads, settle matters with their hands. Men who 
have frequently not reason to withdraw an objection have 
fortunately drawn a trigger. I hope these afiairs will be 
allowed to depend altogether upon hands, and in which 
heads have not the least transaction. A hand, I repeat it, 
is the most powerful engine in the possession of man ; and 
j£ any gentleman present doubts it, I hope he may be ar- 
rested before he gets home — so that he may declare to me 
by to-morrow tiiat there is nothing so awfiil as the hand of a 
sheriff's officer. 

A hand must certainly be the best of company ; for, as 
Lord Chestofield says : Show me the company he keeps, 
and I'll tell you the man. Now as the hand keeps the best 
of company — ^namely, the pocket— it, consequently, must 
be superior to the head ; for how often is the head complete- 
ly lost in the pocket ? What would Hymen do if it wern't 
for hands ? When a man comes to the dreadful resolution 
of fettering himself up for life, where does he put the ring 
of his charmer ? The hand settles all things at the mar- 
riage — and very frequently after it. 

I am awar« that this important subject has been but 



lighily tooehed by me. But I ai first m&nij attempted it 
off-hand, and will now leaye it to Mia hands. And if I 
shall find refreshment nnder jonr hf^Ti«^»| mj gratitode shall 
not be wanting fi>r the obligatkn. 
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THE COUNTRY COURT. 

Constable — ^^ Hats oflF, gentlemen — ^hats oflF ! Gentle- 
men may keep on their wigs ; but take off your hats. Zeke 
Crabstick, pull off your jockey-cap." 

Judge — ^" ffow we are all met together, we'll call up the 
case of Margaret Firebrand for lickin' l^r husband, John 
Firebrand. Place the prisoner at the bar. Mrs. Fire- 
brand, be good enough to set down on that stove ; there's 
no fire in it. Set down there in front of the bench." 

1st Lawyer — ^^ May it please the Court, the prisoner is 
my client, and there's only one witness present, and he 
ain't here." 

Judge — " Well, why ain't he here ?" 

1st lidwyer — ^^ I don't know, your honor. Jim Crook- 
Yarn, do you know where Ike Budd is ?" 

Ike Budd — " Well, the last I seed on him he said he was 
goin' to git a new petticoat for his sister Suke. I vow there 
he comes npw, with the g^etticoat under his arm." 

Judge — ^^ Take the stand, Mr. Budd. Now, Mr. B«dd, 
what do you know about Firebrand's gettin' licked by his 
wife ?" 

Budd--'' WeU, it's jist as I telled Bill WiUiams t'other 
night; he knows all about it ; so az him." 

Judge — ^^ Mr. Budd, you are in a Court of Justice, and 
must tell under oath, subject to the pains and penalties of 
paijory, all you know about the lickin' he got.'' 
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-<< Look ^«re,lftr. Judge ;<Mi<'iifrr Om king, 
Mifa-BB. BvftlbaiiiHgoiobHetionioienivbilllmoin^ 
to usj he on ihe fiiee of tfaiB arth. So all iliAl I knoir 
abooi it Ib, ikit I mm goin' pesl Ihe hove inHk my ietm — 
afani^ity anari thun that, Mr. Judge ; I 'bpeot jouNre aeen 
it; diem hones are so dreadful Bmart, they hare to hold 
hade goin' Jsp hiQ." 

Judge — ^^ Look here, Mr. Bndd, oan't you manage to 
d^ your iqpper lip OTer your teeth ? The reflection from 
'em affects my sore eyes." \ 

Budd — ^^Mr. Judge, my teeth's been eitposed to all 
sortB of cimipany, and all sorts of weather, for the last forty 
years, and I shan't try to Idde 'em now. So you may rest 
easy on that pint." 
Judgtr^*' Well) proceed with the case*" 
JSwdd-r-^^ Well, as I was sayin', I seed a muM goin' on \ 
Jim Firebran run out of the house in his leather apron, an' 
his wife was latherin' him with a puddin'-stick, till they 
come to a place where they had dried apples out a dryin' ; 
and when he got there he run foul of an old sow and her 
pigs, and tumbled 4own kersquash on his face." 

Judge — ^^ Why, I thought Ike Budd was witness for the 
defendant. How's this ? — there's some mistake." 

1st Lavyyer — ^^ So did I, your honor. Mrs. Firebrand, 
how is this ?" 

Mr$, Firtbrcmdr-^*^ Well, the Lord a massy only knows. 
I thought he was my witness tue. Never mind, Ike Budd, 
jist wait till I catch you alone, you confounded varmint you ! 
It twan't no more a puddin'-stick than you be. It was a 
stick that I keep to drive the hogs out of the garden. Oh, 
jist let me ketch you alone. I'll lick you till yeu can't 
quiver." 
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2d Lawfer—^ Please your honor, I'm tiie eomiael Ibr the 
persecution^ and I more that woman be bound orer to keep 
tiie peace.'' 

Mrs, Iirebrand — ^^ Who do joa call bound OTer, joa i»t- 
iM piece of patchwork !" ^ 

Judge — ^^ Mrs. Firebrand, if joa dont stop that miD- 
clapper of yonrs, III have a corn-cob stuffed in jomr mouth 
directly," 

1st Lawyer — ^^ Please your honor, my client has got die 
witnesses. Joe Mowry, come right up, and tell all you 
know about it." 

Judge — ^' Tain't no use, Mr. Lawyer ; I wont hear an- 
other word. I know by the looks of that woman's eye that 
she's guilty ; and what's more, she looks jist like my first 
wife. Everybody knows she was a monster ; and I'll fine 
this woman for lookin' like her. What's a^ Ihat woman 
there !" 

Womam — ^" The bar's agin me, sir." 

1st Lawyer — ^*' Please your honor, she's a witness for de« 
fendant, and I beg the Court to hear her q>eak." 

Judge — ^" Well, woman, you may say your say ; but my 
mind's made up, and I shan't belieye a word on it. Now 
what do you know ?" 

W<ma/n — " Well, I know Mrs. Firebrand, and I know 
Mr. Firebrand ; and I think I ought to know him too, whoi 
my husband made him a pair of boots, and he haint never 
paid him to this day." 

Judge — ^^ Is that a fact, woman ? Well, I'm afraid he'k 
not the man I took him for." 

Womcm — ^^ No, he jist ain't. And then you speak of 
Mrs. Firebrand, and I can tell you that a woman that wont 
stick up for hor rights is nobody in these days ; and it's 
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the men ihftt's to blame ; and my Knsband darsent iay 
beans to me no more than he dare take hold of the old black 
sow when she's nursing her pigs. And so I stick up for mj 
sex. Though I hain't got no lamin', I can talk as well as 
other folks ; and what's goose for ike sarce is sarce for the 
gander." 

Judge — ^^ Welly I mnst say tiiat seems to alter the case. 
The plaintiff 'busing his wife is a felony — ndiat they call a 
felony de see — and now I see through the whole affair. — 
Mrs. F. took up the pudding-stick in her own defence ; and 
that's what we call justifiable suicide; and now my mind's 
made up agin, and it's all sot right." 

Mr. Firebrand — ^" Look here, Mr. Judge, here's the 
children ; you hain't heard them speak yet. I swow ! if 
they hain't beat so black and blue, I can't tell t'other from 
which." 

Judge — '^ Well, put 'em up on the table, and let's hear 
what they've got to say." 

Mr. jP.— " Now, BiUy, tell the Judge all about it." 

Billy — ^^ Well, mammy she got drunk, and daddy licked 
her." 

2d Bof — ^"^ I say mammy didnt git drunk ; now twas 
daddy got drunk, and then daddy begin to lick mammy, 
and then mammy begin to scratch daddy, and then they 
begin to scratch boph of 'em." 

Bitty—'' Well, I say you He. Daddy didn't begin to 
scratch mammy. K you say l^at again, I'll break your 
cheek for you." 

Judge—'' What's all that gabbling about ?" 

Mr, F. — "Why, you see, Judge, ilie children oani 
i^eak plain yet." 

• • ' .- •) 
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JSk^^r*— " Well, take 'em away, and now, Mr. Lawyer, 
go tm with ihe pleading." 

Ut Lawyer — ^' This case, your honor, is one of solemn 
importanoe, and upon this deoudon rest the destiny of un- 
born millions. It will be a precedent in all family quar- 
rels ; and I am glad to. perceive your honor's mind is made 
up. I would oite the &mous case of Austin & Lefridge in 
Boston, and you have only to imagine the pistol to be a 
pudding<-Btick, and the cases are one and the same. The 
plaintiff upset the tea-kettle ; there happened to be no wa- 
ter in it at the time. But only imagine if it had been full 
of boiling water, and had scalded the leg of my client, and 
the wound had mortified, it would then have been a clear 
case of homicide. She, therefore, in defence of her life, 
takes up the pudding-stick and pursues the ravisher. But, 
sir, I am glad your honor's mind is made up on this case ; 
for it is a case unparalleled in the history of nations." 

2d Lawyer — " May it please your honor— The opposite 
coxmsel has drawn a picture of the fearfal consequences of 
scalding defendant's leg. I do not come here, your honor, 
to paint an imaginary scene. I come to speak of facts as 
they really existed. I see before my mind's eye the father 
of a family compelled to flee from the domicil where he was 
reared in his tender infancy—- where his fathers and his 
grandfathers lived be^re him. I see him flying into tho 
0|^n air, bare4ieadell'^is venerable locks streaming in the 
wiads of heaven. In his rear, and close at his heels, pur- 
sues tUe staunch foe with upraised arm ; and in that clench- 
ed hand is a pudding^^tiok, which might have deprived my 
disBi of his valuable life. 

Society would have lost an ornament ; the ohuroh would 
have lost a member, and your political party a voter. A 
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kind Providenoe interfered, and his life waa saved. He 
has come here this day to throw himself on his country, 
and ask protection of the laws. Will your honor be deaf 
to his entreaties ? Shall your honor, in whose person is 
represented the majesty of the Country, and of Justice, tell 
him to return to his home^ — ^his outraged home — ^where, 
like Damon in the hall of Dyonisius^ the pudding-stick is 
suspended over his head by a single hair ? I call upon 
this learned bench to protect a valuable citizen ; for the 
wounds are now upon his body, and when he fell OTer the 
sow and pigs he tore his trousers most dreadfully." 

Judge — ^^ Well, I must say this is a very intricate case. 
What the counsel says is very true — that we are the majes- 
ty of the country and the laws ; and it seems it has been a 
very bad case. Mr. Firebrand has been pursued out of his 
house, and treated very improper, that's sartin ; and his 
wife has acted very improper. So I must decide according 
to law. I believe 1 shall fine her ten dollars — ^for that's 
what we want to finish the new meeeting-house ! and her 
husband must pay for them boots the woman told about." 

1st Lawyer — " Allow me to say, your honor, the meet- 
ing-house can't be finished for less than twenty-five dollars; 
I seen the carpenter to-day." 

Judge — " Well then, I shall fine her twenty-five dollars 
— ^just what it takes to finish the meetin'-house." 

The money was paid ; and the new meeting-house, which 
had been standing in an unfinished state ftyr twenty y^ars, 
for want of funds, was completed by the jHrooeedd from 
this interesting trial 
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BECEIFT FOB MAKING MOLASSES CAin>T. 

Take a pot or & ketUe, 

Not too big nor too litde, 
De iiudde mid batter den ameai^*- 

Ponr molaases derein 
Half-way np to de brim, • 

Den place him oyer de fire mid greai 

Den let him simmer and boil 

Just a wenj little while, 
Den put in a spoonfed of floor, 

To make your candy den hot, 
Ginger put in de*pot. 

Den just let him boil half an hour. 

Den take a plate or a dish, 

Or what else you may wish, 
But first mind you smear him mit grease, 

Mid lard, or mid butter, 
It's not no great matter, 

Un youll find him come off mid great 

Den pull him un haul him, 

Un finger un maul him. 
Den roll him out in white sticks — 
' Den lay him in state, 
On a dish or a plate, 

Un your candy will den be quite fixed. 
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SOPH SLOWS VISIT TO THE PRESIDENT. 

Well, how de due, good folk ? How de dtie all round ? 

Does any on you know my brother Josh ? Well, he and 

me's been on to Washington ; we got there all full of mud 

and dirt — two of the nastiest lookin' critters you ever did 

see. Well, we jumped into a carriage, and druv straight 

up to the White House ; stands on the hill ; 'spect yoil 

know where that is ; and in Josh and me stuy, and pretty 

soon got seated right among the eatables and drinkables, and 

tucked it in no ways dow, I tell you. I huy it ih about due 

east ; and jist about this time one of them fellers with a 

jacket on come the grab-game oyer our plates. Says J, 

" Mister, what you 'bout ?'* Says hB, " NothiH^'* "Well,*> 

says I, ^' then jist bring them plates back agin ;" and so he 

did ; and I swow if they wan't licked jest as clean as the 

back of my hand. And says he, ^^ Miss, wont you take a 

whip ?" " Take a what ?*' says I. " Take a whip," says 

he. Says I, ^' I'll have you to know our driver takes care 

of his own whip." " But," says he, " I mean one of these 

j^es." " What," says I, "one of them soapsuds lookin' 

things ?" So I jist tuck hold of one on 'em, and chucked 

it right in his face. " Now,^' says I, " you may jist go and 

tell the President to take away his frozen victuals !" And 

with that Josh and me started to come off; and jist as we 

got out in the entry we met the President ; and says the 

President to me, says he, " How de due, Soph ?" Says I, 

o 
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" how de due, Mr. President ?" I expect Queen Victory 
never felt half as nice ai^ I did ^bout that time. Well, then 
Josh and me jumped into the carriage and druv right off, 
and come right on to Y irk agin. And says Josh to me, 
^^ Soph, it's about theatre time ^ 'spose we go to the thea- 
tre ?" "Well," says'I," I don't care if I due." So we slipped 
into a tayem, and took a glass of black-strap, and it done 
me a heap of good, now I tell you. And arter that we 
went up to the theatre, and I axed the feller what tends the 
box how much he'd take for a couple of tickets. Well, he 
said tue shillin's apiece. I axed him if he'd take it out in 
butter. He couldn't come that kind of swop, so I paid him 
the money down. It come like drawin' teeth ; but I was 
bent on havin' a scrape, and dam the expense. Well, Josh 
and me cut dirt up into the gallery ; rale blue blazer of a 
place, now I tell you. But I coiddn't see nothin' but a 
dreadful great light. Doacon Swipes' barn burnin' down 
couldn't hold a candle to it ; and soOn as I got my eyes 
open I stared jist like a rat in a cat's mouth, or jist like 
Tom Jenkins does when he's courtin' our Nance ; and then 
his eyes twinkles jist like a frog's under a bucket. Well, 
as I was tellin' on you, there wan't much to be seen but a 
parcel of fellers comin' out and goin' in, and then there 
was a gal come out and sung a song. 

" Ldrd !" says I, "Josh, jist hold my bonnet, and I'll 
take the shine out of that gal quicker thai^a cat can liek 
her ear." So down I flew right through the cellar where 
there was a hull heap of men folks settin', and jumped 
right on to the platform. " Now," says I, "jist tune up 
them fiddles, and I'll gin you a song myself." And by the 
way, I'll jist give you a leetle touch on it now. 
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*^ Ye banks and braes of bonnj Doon, &o., &o." 

Well, arter I'd got through my song, they hollered out 
^^AncoreP^ " No you don't," says I, " there ain't no an- 
oore into it." And with that I gin one hop right oyer the 
fellers' heads ; and if you'll belieye me, one chap had the 
imperdence to buss me right on the oheek. Says I, " Look 
here, Mister, if ever I catch you up to Snake Creek I'll 
let you know I stand seven foot three in my stockin's, and 
the fist I hold in my hand weighs jist three pounds, six 
ounces, one drachm, and one pennywei^t oyordupois, say- 
in' nothin' 'bout the nails." And with that I jist took mj 
hat, and went right strait hum. And that's all about it. 
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HILL'S YANKEE FIRE-SIDE. 

I NEED not occupy your time by describing minutely 
what I mean by a Yankee fire-side. It is sufficient to say, 
that it consists of one of those old-£a,shioned fire-places 
where they use the wood without splitting or sawing, and 
throw on from a quarter to a half cord of wood at a time ; 
and where ihere is sufficient room under the jams for a do- 
Ecn little children to sit down and warm their little feet be- 
fore going to bed. 

It was at one of these fire-sides that I happened to drop 
in on a cold winter^s night, and witnessed the scene I am 
about to relate. 

The heads of the fiimily were a Mr. and Mrs. Jones, 
who were honored that eyening with a visit from a plain 
sort of a man, who told me, in course of conyersation, that 
he teached school in winter, and hired out in haying time. 
What this man's name was, I don't exactly recollect. It 
might have been Smith; and for conveniency's sake we 
will call his name John Smith, This Mr. Smith brought a 
newspaper with him, which was printed weekly — ^which 
Mr. Jones said, as it did not agree with his politics, was a 
yery weakly consarn. 

Mr. Jones was seated on one side of an old pine table, 
and Mr. Smith on the other. Mrs. Jones sat knitting in 
one comer, and the children under the fire-place — some 
cracking nuts, others whittling sticks, &o. Mr. Jones, after 
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penudng the paper for some time, observed to Mrs. Jonei : 
" My dear." 

Mrs, Jone^^'^ Well.'' 

Mr. J. — ^^ It appears " 

Mrs. /.— " WeU, go on." 

Mr. J. — ^" I say it appears " 

Mrs. J. — " Well, law souls ! I heard it ; go on." 

Mr. J. — " I say it appears from a paragraph——" 

Mrs. J. — " Well, it don't appear as if yon are ever goin' 
to make it appear." 

Mr. J. — ^^ I say it appears from a paragraph in this pi^ 
per " 

Mrs. J. — " There ! there yon go agin ! Why on airtli, 
Jones, don't you out with it ?" 

Mr. J. — ^^ I say it appears from a paragraph in this pi^ 
per that " 

Mrs, J. — " Well, I declare, Jones, you are enough to 
tire the patience of Job ' Why on airth don't you out with 
it ?" 

* 

Mr. J: — ^^ Mrs. Jones, will you be quiet ? If you get 
my dander up, I'll raise Satan round this house, and you ' 
know it tue. Mr. Smith, you must excuse me ; I'm 'bliged ■ 
to be a little peremptory to my wife ; for if you wasn't 
here she'd li6k me like all natur'. Well, as I said, it ap- 
pears from this paper that Seth Slope — ^you know'd Seth 
Slope, that use to be round here." 

Mrs. J. — ^^ Yes, well, go on ; out with it." 

Mr. J. — ^" You know he went out a whalin' voyage." 

Mrs. 7.—" Yes, weU ?" 

Mr. J. — '' Well, it appears he was setting on the stam 
of the vessel, when the vessel give a lee lurch, and he was 
knocked overboard, and hain't written to his friends since." 
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JIfri. /. — ^^ La, souk ! — ^yon don't say." 

Before going farther, I will endeavor to give you some 
idea of this Seth Slope. He was what they term, down 
east, a poor shote ; his principal business was picking up 
chips, feeding the hogs, &c. I will represent him with this 
hat. — {Puts on old hat.) 

^' Mrs. Jones says I don't know nothin', and Mr. Jones 
says I don't know nothin', — {laughs) — and everybody says 
I don't know nothin'; and I say I do know nothin. — 
{Iwughs.) Don't I pick up all the chips to make afire ? — 
And — ^and don't I feed the hogs, and the ducks, and the 
hens? — {laughs,) And then don't I go down to the stpre 
every mornin' for a jug o' rum ? And don't I always take a 
good suck myself ? I don't do nothin' — ^ha ! — {laughs, ) And 
don't I go to church every Sunday, and don't I go up-stairs ? 
and when the folks gets asleep, don't I throw corn at 
'em, and wake 'em up ? And don't I see the fellers wink- 
in' at the gals, and the gals winkin' at the fellers ? And 
don't I go home and tell the old folk ? And when they 
oome home, don't the old folks kick up gooseberry with 
'em }-^{laughs,) And don't I drive the hogs out of the 
garden, to keep 'em from rootin' up the taters ? And don't 
I git asleep there sometimes, and don't they root mt up ?— 
{laughs,) And didn't I see a fly on Deacon Stokes' red 
nose t'other day, and didn't I say, ^ Take care. Deacon 
Stokes, you'll bum his feet !' I don't know nothin' eh ?" 
{Umghs.) 

This Mrs. Jones I have spoken of was a very good sort 
of a woman ; and Mr. Jones was also considered a vezy 
good s(»tof a man— but was rather &nd of the botde. On 
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one oooasion I reoolleot partionlarly lie had been to a miuh 
ter, and came home so much intoxicated that he could hard- 
ly stand, and was obliged to lean against the chimney-place 
to prevent himself from falling. And Mrs. Jones says to 
him : — ^^ Now, Jones, ain't you ashamed of yourself? — 
Where on airth do you think you'd go to, if you was to die 
in that sitewation ?" 

Jones — {very drunk) — ^^ Well, I don't know where I 
^ould go to ; but I shouldn't go fur without I could go fisurt- 
er than I do now." 

As soon as Mr. Jones had finished the paragraph in the 
paper, Mrs. Jones threw on her shawl and went over to her 
neighbors to communicate the news. I will endeayor to 
give a better idea of this Mrs. Jones by assuming a shawl 
and cap. — {Puts on shawl and cap.) 

'^ Well, Mrs. Smith, I 'spoise you hain't heard the 
news." La, no ! What on airth is it ?" " You recollect 
Seth Slope, that use to be about here ?" " Yes, well ?'' 
" You know he went out a whalin' voyage ?" " Yes."— 
^^ Well, it appears from an advartisment in %e paper that 
he was settin' on the starn of the Vessel, When the vessel 
give a lee lurch, and he was washed overboard and drown- 
ed, and hain't written to his friends since. Oh, dear ! it's 
dreadfdl to think on. Poor critter ! he was sich a good-na- 
tured, clever kind a soul. I recollect when he was about 
here, how he use to come in the house and set down, and 
get up and go out, and come in agin and set down, and ^et 
up and go out. Then he'd go down to the bam, and throw 
down some hay to the critters, and then he'd come in the 
house agin, and get up and go out, and go dpwn to the store 
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and git a jug of mm, and sometimes he'd take a leeUe sack 
on't himself. But lor souls ! I never cared nothin' at all 
about that. Good, clever critter ! Then arter he'd come 
back with the rum, he'd sit down a little while, and git up 
and go out and pick up chips, and drive the hogs out of the 
garden ; and then he'd come in the house, and kick over 
the swill-pail, and set down and stick his feet over the man-> 
tel-pieoe, and whittle all over the harth, and spit tobacco- 
juice all over the carpet, and blow his nose in the buck- 
wheat cakes, and make himself so sociable ! And poor fel- 
ler ! now he's gone ! Oh, dear ! Well, Mrs. Smith, it 
goes to show that we are all accountable crUttrs /" 
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TECO BRAG'S LEOTUBJJ: 

SHOWING WHT THE SUN IS CALLED HE AND THE MOON SHE. 

Spirits of light, science, of de orb of earph, all hail ! we 

have met de enemy and he's our ! De spirit of cibelization 

is in de decendent. Gib ear of earph, and listen to me 

while I 'spound to you de trtiphs of scientufio 'scovery. — 

Yes, my jfriends, I will dis night gib you somthin' that will 

pay you a tousand-fold for your time and 'tention. Well, 

den, hapnin' to drop in at de Hall of Science de oder night, 

I dearis hear an old nigger giben a lecture on de hebenly 

bodies. The matter sot me a 'flectin' and I herewid persent 

you wid de workin's of my ''magination. Dis 1 do wid de 

greater satisfaction, case I gib you de rale Simon Pure. 

Well, den, in de fust place, you must know dat de sun is de 

man, and de moon is de woman ; — in oder words, de sun is de 

husband, and de moon is de wife, and de stars is de childem. 

But as dis is a inadecate 'scription of de stars, I will 'splaiii 

de matter more 'ticularly. Satan is de fust of deso childem ; 

he's de biggest, and de strongest, and master of all de rest. 

Jubiter is de next of dese childern ; Mars is anoder ; he's 

a hot-headed, firery little sapent, as you ken see by his 

'pearanoe. Marcury is anoder ; he an't much acount, no 

how. Herchell is anoder ; but as he lives so far away from 

his brodders, I can't tell azacly what kind of chap he is. 

Dus, den, you see de boy childern is zaoly five. Now let'a 
p 
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look to gal cLildern. Why, bless me, dare is only one. 
But she's got sich transparent complexion you can see her 
twice as flEir off as de odders, jist as easy as you ken see a 
dimond twice as for off as you ken see a stone. Now, my 
freends, jist call to mind what you have keard in de pre- 
goin' part of dis distress, and see wedder it will not gib you 
de origin of de heaben mifology ; dat is, de heaben mifology 
derived tirely from de 'pearance of de circumambular globe. 
But lot's return to de sun and moon. De sun, as I 'fore said, 
is de mun, and de moon is de woman. De sun, like de man, 
is de biggest. De moon, like de woman, is de smallest. De 
sun, like de man, is de most firery and hot-headed. De 
moon, like de woman, is de palest and de weakest, and 
posseses de most eoanimity of temper — do she's a wast sight 
more fickle dan de Isun ; for some times she shows her side 
face, wliich is de fust quarter, den she shows do full face^ 
which is de full moon, den agin she shows us de side facej 
which is de last quarter ; so you see she's a wast sight more 
fickle dan de sun. De sun, like de man, likes to stay at 
home widout interferin' in de domestic of oders, keeps good 
'ours, gits up a little arter daylight, he's always up at sun- 
rise, and dis is de reason why he has sich a good color in his 
cheeks. De moon, like de woman, likes to gad about, go 
on a wisit in de country, and leave her childern, de stars, to 
take care of de house ; keeps bad hours, for do we often see 
her up at daylight — dis on'y when she's been up all nighir-^ 
and do we often find her up at daylight, we are al'ays sure 
to find her in bed in the arternoon, a positive proof dat 
she's been up all night ; and dis is de cause of her pale and 
langniflhin' look. De sun, like de man, is de bone and sin- 
ner of loftmess, high-midedness, gretness, dayleness. De 
moon, like de woman, is de flesh and blood of beautf , of 
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loyliness, sweetness of temper, and eberjihing 'pon whom 
it 'fords US great delight to gace. What a cnrons sensation 
we feel when walkin' frough de groves and de lawns, lighted 
up by de smiles of her oountenance ; how we sigh and gaie, 
and gaze and sigh ; how fascinatin' she steals 'pon our 
hearts, droaas OAr senses, shuts our sight : tell me, my soul, 
isn't dis delight* Dus, den, you see de reason why de sun is 
called ht and de moon %ht. Wid dese remarks, I will 'elude, 
hopin' you will 'tire to your homes, wid do great truphs 
fully pressed on your minds, blessin' de light of science, and 
glorefyin' yourselyes wid de great 'scoveries yet to be made 
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THE WONDERFUL MARE. 

/ In one of my trips on the south side of Long Island I fell 
in with a pecnliar character, who described his wonderful 
mare in the following manner r— 

" You never heard nothin' about my old mare, did you ? 
Well, the mother of that mare wias so swifb that greased 
lightnin' couldn't keep up with her. I turned her out in the 
lot one day, and when we wanted to ketch her we cornered 
her up, she was right off, and you couldn't see nothin' but 
a buz. But, finally, we ketched her, and she was tamal 
hard to break. The fust time we tried to break her, I put 
my oldest boy, Joe, on her, and away she went, so swift, it 
took out all her eyebrows, mane and tail, and when they 
cotchsd her she was under bare poles. I started to see a 
neighbor of mine one day, about twenty-five miles ; when I 
got within twelve miles of the house, I gin her a touch, and 
something went wiz, and when I come back I was gone jest 
six hours ; that shoe she kicked off come right through the 
sled. I raised a crop of early turnips once, and I tell'd Joe 
to yoke up the oxen and put the old mare before 'em, and 
go down to town and sell 'em ; and when he got there, he 
stopt right afore the new Jerusalem, and what did the old 
critter do but she let split right into Bucks' face, and Joe 
he hollowed, ' Why now, you 'tamal old tyke, aint you 
ashamed to be kickin' up and breakin' your whipseltree 
right here in the heart of the town, and right afore tLa 
meetin' house, tue.' But the critter had no shame in hei. 
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ftnd she kept lettin' split right into Backs' fiiea, and bime-lyj 
Buck got jest as mad as wrath, and bolted right agin her, 
and she jumped right ont of her skin, leayin' it all standin' 
in the harness, and away she went kersouse, and stumbled 
oyer an indigo pedlar, and she got jest as blue as if she'd 
been dipped in a dye tub, and hum she went full split, and 
my wife and darghter felt so bad when they see the old 
oiitter come back without her skin, they went out to the 
bam and got fifteen sheepskins that was hanging on a pole, 
and they sowed 'em round her, and* she lived fifteen years 
arter that, and we got tweniy-fiye pounds of good blue wool 
off of her erery year/' 
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STAGE-COACH CONVERSATION. 

KiDiNQ on tho stage box between Hartford and Middle^ 
town, the following conversation passed between the driver 
and myself. Passing tbe bouse of a Mrs, Elliot, the driyer 
enquired, " You '^uainted with. Mrs. Elliot ?" " No,V 
said I. ^' Well, she was considdered a very remarkable wo^ 
man in these parts." I asked him in what respect. ^^ Why 
she wap a dreadful humlj parson, awful humlj. Folks 
saj she was so ugly tdie couldn't sleep moonshiny nights." 
I asked what else she was remarkable for. ^' Well, she'd a 
ierible large mouth, I 'spose it would have gone clean round 
her head if it hadn't been for her ears* I've been telled, 
but I never seed it myself, that wben she gaped she swal* 
lowed her head — and she was a remarkable tall woman.— 
Twas considered an excellent jump from her hip to her 
knee." I enquired if she had any children. " Well she had 
seven, but the four fiist on 'em died when they seen her face. 
The old man was a bit of a fiddler ; he had a green baiie 
kiver for his fiddle ; they put that over her head, and the 
three last lived. 

I asked him if he did not find driving nights very injtirioU0 
to his health. " Well," said he, " I'm pretty well now ; but 
I was desput sick about two years ago. I had a sort of 
stomach distemper, so that I couldn't eat nothin'. I got so 
bad I gin up and went hum. Mother was desput conoamed, 
and was clean struck tip when she fust seed me. Says bro- 
ther Joe^ says he^ ^ Why, brother Sam^' pays he, ^ how nek 
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you due look/ Says I, ^ bifother Joe, I am sick.' Sajs he, 
* Brother Sam, why don't you take a voyage ?' Says I ' Bro- 
ther Joe, I han't got no money.' ' Well,' says brother Joe, 
^ take a venture.' Says I, ' Brother Joe, what shall we 
take ?' * Why,' saya, he ' I guess we'd take the old sow 
and pigs.' ^ Wal,' says I, ' iHrother Joe, where shall we go ?' 
' Why,' says he, ' I guess we'd go over to Long Island and 
get a load of c}ams.' So we went down to the shore 
and got a boat, and put the old sow and pigs aboard and 
started. It w^Jmt but a leeile while afore there come up a 
tarnal blow, and we was the sickest critters you ever did 
see. Brother Joe was heavin' up, and so was I, tue ; and 
the old spw looked jest as solemn as etamity. Bime-by^ 
says I to brother Joe, ^ How do you git along ?^ Says he, 
^ Ive bro||ght up everything but my knee-pans, and I^rs 
tried tiiree times at them, but they haint started yet. How 
do you git along P ' Why,' says I, ' brother Joe, Pve got 
further dowzi than you have ; I've been tugging away at my 
shin-bones this half hour, but they don't seem to have no 
notion of startin' as yet.' Says I, ' brother Joe, look at that 
pig ! he's puked tiU he's drawd his tail clean in, and I'll be 
darned if the old sow aint pukin up her tits.' And pretty 
soon the wind stopt blowin' and we concluded to turn about 
and go hum, and I haven't been sick since." 
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raE QUACK DOCTOR. 

An old woman on Lonj^ Island Had been sick a long time ; 
she had had many physicians attending her, but none of 
them could tell her what ailed her, or gire her any relief. , 
In her distress she applied to a travelling quack, who hap- 
pened to be in the neighborhood. Having examined the 
caae, she asked him if he could tell her what ailed her. 
" Oh yes, madame," said he ; " it is a plain case of the 
tcrudmimterary?'* '^ La, soul! Dear doctor — <^ tell !-^ 
what is that ?" Says he, '^ it is an affection of the subsqxd* 
donal extremities of the spiserintum." ^^ BUss my ioul^ 
doctor ! how plain it is ; I never understood it before. 



TBEBS CHANCK8 FOB ▲ WIFB 



THREE CHANCES FOR A WIFE. 

BY YANKEE HILL. 

I ONCE had three chances for a wife, and conldn't get one 
no way, no how. Soke Stirabout and me use to hitch teams 
pretty well. I went to see her 6ne day ; she was in the 
kitchen settin' down by the window when I went in. She 
was chawin' something or other ; don't no what it was. There 
want nobody else in the kitchen, I believe, about that time. 
Yes, there was tue, there was a thunderin' great big cat 
there ; she got a playin' with a ball of yarn, and some how 
she got her legs tangled in the yarn. I went to loosin' it, 
and trod on the cat's tail ; she squalled like Jehu, and Suke 
got up and kicked that cat right out o' the room. I de- 
clare I kind a pitied the cat, she couldn't help squallin' ; 
you know if you tread on a cat's tail she must squall out, 
she can't help it. Well, arter she'd kicked the cat out of 
the room we both on us sot down to the window, and she 
looked out and I looked out, and then we both looked in 
agin'. She looked at me and I looked at her, and then we 
both looked out of the window agin'. So I thought I would 
say somethin', and says I, " Suke it looks rather green 
round the house here." " Yes," says she, " and looks 
rather green in the house tue." Well I looked out of the 
window agin', and says I, " Suke, there's the meetin'-house !" 
" What do you say .?" says she. " There goes the Deacon^ 
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I don't care if I due." So I dressed myself out in a bran ^ 
new suit of clothes, and Suke put on lier new gown, made 
out of lier grandmother's old chintz petticoat, and off we 
started, and goin' along mj foot slipped into a mud-puddle, 
and you neyer seen nothin' splashed so as that gaPs gown 
was. She looked at me, mad as wrath, and blushed up to 
the top of her head, and I thought she was the best red gal 
^I'd ever seen. 

Well, we got to the meetin'-house and stood up, and the 
Deacon asked her if she'd take me for her lawful wedded 
husband. " No," says she, " I shan't due no sich thing." 
** What's the reason ?" says I. Says she, " I've t^en a mis- 
likin' to you now." So there the fat was all in the fire. 
But I gin the gal a string of beads, a stick of pomatum, 
and a kiss or two made it up, and stood up the second time. 
And the Deacon asked me if I'd take her for my lawful 
wedded wife. " No," says I, " I guess I shan't." " What's 
the reason ?" says she. " Cause I've taken a misHkin' to 
you now." But arter fassin' round a while, we agreed to 
stand up the third time. The Deacon commenaed, and 
right in the middle of the ceremony stopped right short off. 
" Why," says we, " Deacon, ain't you goin' to marry us r" 
" No," says he, " I shan't due no sich thing." " What's 
the reason ?" says we. " I've taken a mislikin' to both on 
you." I only wish you'd been there to seen the fun. Suke 
she bust out a crjrin', I bust out a laughin', the Deacon 
bust out jawin', and such a set of reglar busters you never 
did see. 
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THE DEBATING SOCIETY. 

President — ^^ Gentlemen, the qaestion for debate thia 
eyening is, whether love is a passion of the heart or of the 
soul ? I want the gentlemen to speak up so as I can hear 
'em, and to do all their sneezin' and coughin' before they 
begins, and every one blow his nose beforehand, so as he 
shan't stop to do it when he makes his speech : and here's 
my handkerchief for any one as hasn't got none. Mr.« 
Caesar Augustus Washington Snooks will. open the de- 
bate." 

Snooks — ^^ Mr. President, we have come together this 
eyening, as I take it, to come to a decision. I was one of 
the first members in it, and we did it to improve the mind, 
for, as Mr. Samuel Shakspear says, ' Now is the winter of 
our discontent made glorious by the son of New York.' 
We expect this night, if we aU have our health, to decide 
on the problematics of love, and tell where it lays and what 
is its £fymptoms. And jest as the President says so, it shall 
be, whether it's in the heart, or in the soul, or in the heel. 
If he says so, it shall be so, and because why — ^why yon see 
because it shall — 

^' This is a very important subject we are goin' to decide, 
and the opinion of this society will go forth to the world 
like the signers of the Declaration of Independence. And * 
in after life, when our locks are in the yellow leaf, we may 
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look back with jpride on this evening ; and people in En( 
land, now a-bed, will hold our names dog-cheap. And 
go in for love being in the heart, cause I was once in loi 
myself, and I swow my heart felt jest like a shot patridg< 
and I couldn't felt worse if Vd lost a whip-lash, and so 
stick to it, love's in the heart, and when I put my foot do^ 
you can't move me more than you can a stun fence, and whc 
my mind's made up, I'm jest like the stately pine, with i 
green tops waving to and fro in the breezes of heaven." 

President — " Mr. Archibald Squirels will please to g 
up next." 

Squirels — ^^ Mr. President, I don't purtend to be nothi 
very great on a speech, but I can lick that feller's argumei 
jest as dry as a chip, and that jest as easy too, as a dog C8 
lick his ear. He sticks to it that love's in the heart, bi 
that don't make it so, cause I knowed a gal named Si 
Saspan that stuck to it that love was in the feet, for si 
said jest as quick as she fell in love her feet begin to swe] 
and she had to put mustard-plasters on e'm to draw it on 
So that jest kills his shot patridge all to smash ; and here 
another thing, when a feller's ugly to his gal and won't tal 
her out a sleigh-ridin', she tells him he an't got no bot} 
There was a case of that kind 'curred last spring : it was M 
Pippin's daughter was courted by Jones, the barber's clerk 
assistant, for upwards of three weeks, and becase he wouldo 
put her in a sleigh and take her down to her aunt Peggy' 
on the Four Comers, she up and telled him he had no mo: 
soul than would lay on the pint of a needle. Now, if 1 
can box the compass and cap the needle, I'll gin in : h 
I see Mr. Goosberry is wantin' to sp^ak, so I'U sit rig] 
down and gin him a chance, and I hope we shall deoi< 
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ihis pint in a way to satisfy all by-gone generations. Bat I 
oonsidders, Mr. President, that Mr. Snook's argoment if 
jnst about as small as a half cent cut in two." 

Presidera — ^^ Now, gentlemen, you'll be as silent as pos- 
sible, and leave off eating peanuts, for Mr. Goosberry is 
going to speak." 

Mr. Goosberry — " Mr. President, when the £ur-jreaching 
eye of science grasped the sp^^tre of power and sat en- 
throned upon the pyramids of Rome — ^when the acuteness 
of the Herculean ages that are past, was put to rest by the 
sombre ^ shadows of the printing press — then it was that the 
age of chivalry submerged itself ftom the dark expanse, and 
love was beating in the bosom of the Western world. It 
is perfectly clear to me, Mr. President, that love, like the 
bird of Jove, when he towers into the cssrulian atmosphere 
and pounces on his prey — that if this bird of Jove could 
look with his piercing eye into the hearts of men and wo- 
men, he would see love perched on the apex of the human 
bosom. 

" Mr. Squirels has told you of Pippin's daughter ; but, sir, 
he has got to prove that she was in love with Mr. Jones. I 
respect Mr. Jones, and have frequently been shaved at the 
shop of his master. But, sir, it is a problem which futurity 
must solve, whether a gentleman, whose business it is to 
compound lather, shave his customers, and hang wigs on the 
outer walls of his master's shop, was capable of inspiring 
love in the heart of Pippin's daughter. 
. " Sir, I have done ; let me be correctly reported ; nothing 
extenuate or set down aught in malice. I am confident 
what I have said will have a solemn effect upon the mind 
of the President, and will be like the torrents of a stagnant 
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poolyihat shakes the earth to its centre. For as that beaia« 
tifbl Poet has it in his Paradise Lost : — 

** Cupidum abidum in heartum,, 
Et solum obsquatulandum sunt** 

President — ^^ Mr. Clutterclmnp will please to speak 

next.^' 

ClvitterdiLfwp — ^^ Mr. Pr-Pr-President^ as I understand 
it) the qa-qu-question is this evening w-we-wether love is 
in the so-so-sonl or in the. heart, and aw-aw-awl Pve got to 
to say is, th-th-that we-we-weiher love is in th-ihe soul or 
in the h-h-heart, it makes yery little odds, for I was in 1-1- 
l-loye once myself, and I felt it aU over me, from the cr-cr- 
orown of my foot to-to the sonl of my head, and it was a-a- 
i^as strong as brandy and sw-sw-sweet as lasses, and ^o I 
g-g-g^o in for b-b-b-both sides of the qu-qu-question " 

PreHdent — " Well, now, I believe all the gentlemen has 
(i^ke on the two sides of the question, besides Mr. Clut- 
terclump that spoke on both sides. In the first place, Mr. 
Snooks remarked that now is the winter of our discontent ; 
now that's very true, and when a man tells me what's true 
once I can believe him agin'. But then Mr. Squirels don't 
agree with him, and I can't think of siding agin' Mr. Squi- 
rels, 'case he buys all his goods at my shop. Then comes 
Mr. Groosbeny, and it was wonderful to hear him talk about 
the eagle, and the pyramids, and the Western world, as 
was discovered by Christofer Columbus. I've got a geo- 
graphy hum that's got it all in ; as for Mr. Clutterclump, 
he goes in for both sides, and says love is all over the body. 
Now, I stand here to decide something that's been held in 
dispute ever since the Christians sera, and that was long 
before the New Era was printed. Now, gentlemen, this 
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qaestion is got to be decided one way or the other, so we^ 
settle it by chuckin' up a cent. Wlibse got hRed CentV* 
The cent was tossed, which decided in favor of the heart, 
and so ended this learned debate. 
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THE AUCTION MART. 

To the auction mart let's liaste away. 
There is to be a sale to-day, 
doods of every sort and kind 
To suit your taste' you are sure to find. 
The motley throng we'll mix among, 
And see their manners and their ways. 
Such a crowd, humble and proud^ 
You never saw in aU your days. 

( Spohm)'-^^^ Before I commence the sale to-day, ladies 
ftnd gentlemen, I will give you a list of articles to be sold 
at the house of Jedediah Humbread, on Monday, the 23rd, 
by Wm. NeverselL The sale to commence at 10 o'clock 
in the afternoon. % 

A Copper Cart Saddle. Three Pair of Straw Panto- 

A Leather Hand-Saw. loons. 

Two Wooden Frying- A Chany Cart and two Qhm 

pans, and Bedsteads with Coppef 

A Glass Wheel-Barrow. Hangings. 

One Pine-wood coal grate One Leather Tea Kettle* 

with Paper Smoke- An Iron Feather Bed. 

Jack. Five Pair of Brass Boots. 

Mahogany Poker and a A Steel Nightcap. 

Pair of Gauce Bellows. Also, A Buckram Warm- 
One Pewter Waistcoat & ing-pan. 

F 
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Three Flint Wigs. Pewter I ooking-Glass. 

A Bell-Mettle Sieve and A Japan Beetle and Leather 
Calico Hog-Trongh, Wedge.* 

^' The first lot I shall offer to yoor notice, ladies and 
gentlemen, is a collection of Poetry, by Bnms, and a 
large quantity of Turnpike Tickets, collected by an Ama- 
teur Coachman. They are in remarkable eood order— 

What shall I say for them ? One shilling — thankee— 

four shilling — ^four, four, four, — six, eight, ten — thankee— 
ten, ten, ten, ten — going at ten. This is absolutely throw- 
ing property away — going— going — ^yours, mam.—* Why, 
wife, you hanH been so stupid as to buy them eare ?* * Yes, 
I have, and they are a complete bargain.' * Poo, nonsense, 
they are no tise.' The next article, ladies and gentlemen, 
I shall put up at your own price. What shall I say for it ? 
— Twopence — ^thankee, madam — much obliged to you ;— 
twopence, twopence, twopence — any body bid more than 
twopence — going at twopence — going, going — gone.— 
Yours, madam. * Why, wife, you never bought that lot?' 
* Yes I have. The auctioneer said it was a bargain.' *Do 
you know what you bought P * No, but it can't be dear at 
twopence.' * Why, it's fifteen hundred weight of damaged 
tobacco at twopence a pound — You'll ruin me, wife— youll 
ruin me.' " 

To the auction mart let's haste awaj. 
There's to be a sale to day. 
Then with the others let us start, 
And see the fun of an auction murt. 
Every lot's a prize to-diay. 
The goods are being given away ; 
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I neyer saw in all my Hfe 

Between the miod and parse 011OI1 strife. 

There is not a purchase you'll repent^ 

But. with each thing be fall content, 

Works of nature and of art 

Here are sold at the auction mart. 

Spoken — '' I shall proceed with the sale, and ofter to 
jour notice l^ee Living Pictures. The first is an elegant, 
agreeable, charming widow of an indefinite age — Mrs. 
YouBghusband — we consider this fascinating creature cheap 
at any price, because she cannot fail to be dear to the pur- 
chaser. She has no income ; ^e has, however, large fii- 
mily expectations, which may be said to be well grounded, 
as all her family are dead and buried. She has been edu- 
cated at one of the most fashionable boardii^-schook. She 
would be a great acquisition to a man of science, as she does 
everything on scientific principles. She puts wood under 
the tea-kettle in order to have the water so hot, as she 
philosophically remarks, its insipidity may hot «prove dis* 
tructive to the flavosity of the tea. 

No. 2, Is Miss Eldesina Sophia Augusta Evergreen, a 
young lady, forty years of age. Her good nature is without 
bounds. She has been known to set up three nights with 
her sick dog ; and has often been seen in a heavy shower of 
rain holding an umbrella over the young ducks, to protect 
them from the weather. No. 3 we will place in a good 
light, that the perfection of the lady may be seen at a glance. 
This, gentlemen, is Miss Rosina Da£^-Down-Dilly, the 
flower of her sex. Her face is rendered singularly inter- 
esting by the loss of one dye. This is a great advantage, 
ts her husband can never discover but one eye-sore about 
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her. I would recommend Iier particularly to gentiemen of 
irregular habits, as she can only see one-half of their faults, 
and they can readily appease her anger by getting on her 
blind side. What shall I say for her, Mr. Sourcrout ? Can 
I get a bid from you sir ? 'TTes you can.' What will you 
bid ? ^ I'll bid you good night. ' Thank you, sir, never took 
a bid with greater pleasure. 

'^ The next lot consists of several packets of medicine. 
Boy take the medicine round to the company — How much 
is bid — one dollar — ^thankee, mam — one dollar, one, one, one 
— agoing one dollar — this is really sacrificing property, one 
dollar is only bid— going — ^gone. Yours, madam. * Now, 
wife, you han't gone and bought that medicine ?' ^ Yes, I 
have, and its a real bargain too.' ' What do we want with 
medicine ?' * Well, we may want it.' — ^The next is a brass 
door-plate with the name of Jenkins on— how much is bid 
— two dollars, two, two, two — two and a half — ^thank you, 
mam — two and a half — ^gone— yours, mam. ' Now, wife, 
what do we want of that eare ?' ^ Well, we may want it*. 
How do you know but my next husband may be named 
Jenkins ?' 

^' The next lot consists of a child's cradle and linen — ^how 
much is bid — ^three dollars, all these articles for three dol- 
lars— ^oing, going — gone — yours, niadam. ' Now, wife, 
what can we do with them eare .^' ' Well, we may want 
'em.' — The last lot I shall oiFer is a valuable work on Con- 
tent, which I trust you will consider the most valuable. 
Does any body want Content. Its really an invaluaUo 
bargain— I will knock it down to the present company." 

To the auction mart then haste away, 
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THE COMMUNIPAW EXAMINATION. 

The facts stated below are said to have ooourred at an 
examination of a country school in Jersey. The scholar^ 
had all prepared themselves for the examination, each having 
learned his part which was designated beforehand by the 
master. They, of course, acquitted themselves with much 
honor both to themselves and their preceptor. 

An old gentleman who was present, a parent of one of 
the pupils, proposed to the master to give a few questions 
to the small class who were up for examination, and com- 
menced with my little man at the head. 
' " Tell me who first discovered America." 

The boy stared at the intruder. 

Master — ^^ Hezekiel, tell the gentleman who discovered 
America." 

Boy, scratching his head — ^^ Gel. Washington." 

Master — ^^^ Jeremiah go on: ^ Gel. Jackson.' Next. — 

* Dewit Clinton.' George the Fourth.' Peter the Great.' 

* Louis Philippe.' * Martin Van Buren,' " &c. 

During this time a small boy, at the foot of the class 
sat very uneasy. Judging from his appearance, he had 
the correct answer ready at his tongue's end, and could 
scarcely restrain his impatience. The master noticing his 
movements, felt confident he would answer correctly, and 
thus addressed him : 
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*^ George, stand up, hold up your head like a man, and 
tell the gentleman who discovered America." 

The boy stood np as directed, held np his head, look- 
ed very important, and spake in a loud firm voice — ^^ Jesus 
Christ, Sir." 

The clamor, hooting, uproar, and confusion which oc- 
curred is indescribable. 

*^ Gentlemen, the school is dismissed, the examination is 
over," shouted the master, and thus ended the Communipaw 
Examination. 
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MY GRANDFATHER WAS A MOST WON- 
DERFUL MAN. 

Mr grandfather was a most wonderfdl man, 
He could do and invent, could propose, and oonld plaii. 

When he was at school, a boy very small, 
At writing and reading why he beat 'em all. 

|3[e could dance, he could sing, he could poetry write. 
He could wrestle and box, he could run and could fight. 

Spoken — Tell you what, my grand&iher was a screamer 
on the go-ahead principle. He know'd all about jography, 
conckology, tautology, catology, eatamology, phizology, 
nosology, and all kinds of ologies. And wan't he the boy 
to sing ? Why, he writ a song once with a himdred and 
ninety-nine varses ; use to take him two hours and a half to 
sing it, and always had to sing it over twice. He was an 
all-fired smart man. Never was sich a critter on the face 
of this earth. He went up in a balloon once three thou- 
ihousand feet ; stayed there three months ; come down, and 
went clean round the North Pole, and brought a piece of it 
away, and made a fust-rate walkin'-stick on it. Why, 
when he was two weeks old he could cry jest as natural as 
any other child twice as old. But he died one day— ^ 

So wanH it a _piiy his life was but a span, 
For my grandfather was a most wonderful man. 
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He travelled about to vast regions unknown, 
And almost found out the Philosopher's stone, 

Mj grandfather was the seventh of a seventh 80B| 
And wonderful cures out of Boston he done ; 

Jest like a doctor he could heal any limb, 
And jest like a duck or goose he could swim. 

Spoken — Talkin' about swimmin', want he the critter to 
8wim ! Why, he swam once all the way from Albany to 
New York ; beat the steamboats by two hours and a half; 
trod water the whul way. He was a dreadful «uro«8 crit- 
ter. Why, he made nethin' of sleepin' under a blanket of 
snow, and didn't mi&d no more bein' firoien to death than a 
rotten apple. When he drinked liquor, it was ginerally 
thunder an' lightmn' ; but for bitters in the momin' he use 
to suck up a bottle of aquafortis sweetened with brimstun. 
He made a steam wheelbarrow once, and put my grandmo- 
ther in — ^and away she went, and's never been heard of 
since ; that's forty years ago. Some folks due say, though, 
that you can see her most any dark night, cuttin' round St. 
Paul's churchyard, with all the flesh off her bones. He had 
the greatest farm ever was heard tell on ; s6 everlastin' rich 
if you'd plant tenpennynaib in it over-night, they'd spring 
up crowbars by momin' ; and only put horsehairs in, and in 
two or three days you'd have as fine a crop of colts as ever 
you'd wieAi to see. He sartinly was the greatest man ever 
was or ever will be. Why, he'd swallow a nigger with the 
greatest eaise if you'd butter his head and pin his ears back. 

So what a pity his life was b«t a span. 

For my gran4£M)ber was % mcNlt wonderful mm. 
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THE PATENT SCREW; 

OR, HOW TO BE REVENGED. 

Almost every one must have heard of the gentlemaa 
who cuts portraits. Some time sinoe, in eonversation with 
this gentleman, at his rooms, and at the same time looking 
roimd the room at his cuts, I observed a likeness of a gen- 
tleman with a screw attached to him. I asked, of course, 
the meaning, and received the following explanation : — 

^^ Dat screw, Monsieur Doctair; dat is what I call de 
patent screw. I shall tell you oi de circumstance of dat 
screw. Some time ago — I don't exactly recollect de time, 
but dat is no mattair — veU, as I say, some time ago, one 
gentilhomme come to me, and say, ^ Messieur, I vant yo« 
to take my likeness.' ^ Vel, sair,' I say, ^ I shall be vary 
happy to do so.' Vel, I commence and take his likeness, 
and ven he is done I say, ^ Dere is your likeness ; how you 
like him ?' Vel, he say, ^ I don't like him very much.' — 
Vel, I say, ^ You bring your friends, and ven dey shall say 
dat is not like you, I shall tear him to pieces.' Vel, he 
bring his friends, and his friends all say, ^ Bravo ! excel- 
lent ! — dat is goot !' But his friends tell him he ought to 
have dress coat instead of frock coat. Vel, den he fly up 
and say, ^ Sair, I shall not take de likeness, as you have not 
put him in a dress coat.' Vel, I say, * Sair, you have not 
treat me like one gentilhomme ; as you have no pay me for 
dis, it belong to me, sair.' Vel, he say, ^ You do what 
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you like wid him.' Vel, I say, * Sair, you vill now be so 
good as to leave my house.' Very vel, I begin to cut an- 
oder customer ; ven, all at once I drop my siasars — ' Ex- 
cuse me, ci vou plas, Monsieur, one half-minute ;' and 1 
take hold of de man and cut off his legs, and de coat of his 
tail, and put de screw to him as you see dere, and put a 
ring in his head, and hang him on de hook, and place him 
in my window. Now, sair, I have my revenge, my satisfac- 
tion. Pretty soon his friend come round de window, and 
say, ^ Vat is dat ? by gair, it is him ! dat is him !' and den 
dey all begin to laugh, ha ! ha ! ha ! — and pretty soon all 
de boys come round and git hold of de joke ; and den 
dey begins at him ven dey meet him in de street — *• Pattan 
screw ! pattan screw ! pattan screw !' And bime-by de 
man come to me wid all froth at his mouth, and say, ^ Sair, 
vat you have done to put de screw to me -? I shall take de 
law of you !' Vel, I say, * Go take de law ! — and recollect, 
sair, ven you insult de artist, de artist have his revenge.'-^ 
Vel, pretty soon he git all over de town, * Pattan screw ! 
pattan screw !' But vat is most remarkable, dat all de 
peoples vat owes me money— some two, some three pound 
— all come and say : ' Monsieur, how much I owe you } I 
shall pay you at once. I no like dat pattan screw.' So 
you see, Doctair, dat pattan screw is very much important 
to my business." 



106 DR. TALKlfTIlfs'6 ICStAMORPHOSXS. 



BREAD AND CHEESE IN MY LINEN BAG 
AND PUDDING IN MY LANTERN. 

BT YANKEE HILL. 

Old Homer, Ovid, Virgil too, wrote songs which now are 
known well. 
The poems view of Shakspeare too 
Now please each bean and belle, sir. 

Spoken — Aye, Shakspeare with his works astonished the 
world ; for he could make you laugh or cry. He wrote fiwr 
£Euiie. But Fm like our modern authors ; whenerer I turn 
song-smith, it is to get 

Pudding in my lantern, pudding in my lantern. 
Bread and cheese in my linen bag, and pudding in my lan- 
tern. 

What subject shall I prore ? must it Latin be, or lore ? 
Why Latin best will stand the test, 
All my eye is modern love, sir. 

Spoken — Love puts me' in mind of honesty; for it is 
much talked of and little understood. An Englishman in 
love amuses himself with the blue devils ; and an Irishman 
with blacknstrap. A Dutchman in love is as cold as an ice- 
house ; and a Spaniard as hot as a gridiron. A poet in love 
rhymes away his soul ; and a love-sick doctor physics away 



COMtC SONG. 10? 

his soul. By the hye, a doctor must be sick indeed to take 
his own physio. In love there's nothing better to prescribe 
than 

Pndding in your lantern, &c. 

Al patriot of the new school perhaps you'll say is no fool-* 
A barber he by trade would be, 
So he their heads can cool, sir. 

Spoken-^^^ I shaved a politician the other day," says thd 
barber ; '^ he slipped a ten dollar note into my hand. I 
shaved his rival the same day, and h^ slipped a ten dollar 
note into my hand. The fii*st I shaved heard of it, and 
ne^t morning, when I shaved.him, he made his ten twenty, 
so I give him my vote. The other stared at me, and said, 
' You know I shaved at yotir shop yesterday.' * Very true, 
Mr, but the other gentleman shaved twice. Bless your 
heart, I only shaVe for 

" Pudding in my lantern," &c. 

A miller with his sack once made a mighty crack—* 
Nor lord nor king could envy him, ^ 

Whilst his mill went clack ! clack ! clack ! 

Sjwteir— Now, they say all millers are rogues in grain, 
and ought to be well thrai^edl But says the miller, " I am 
as honest as the world will let me be ; and though all is 
grist that comes to my mill, 1 never sack my neighbors' 
property." " Coitte, come, friend, no lying." 'Pon my 
honor, I never do, unless it be to get 

" Pudding in my lantem," &o. 
• I 
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Yonng ladies, I declare, so dressy now they are^ 
Upon my soul they spend the eoal, 
But the skuttle they still wear. 

Spoken — It's the faslnon now for besTts to dress in blue, 
and ladies in buff. Only hear what the beau says' to the 
lady. " My dear madam, I love you to distraction ; but 
I'm half-seas over now, and that's the roason I fell in the 
mud. But I had such fun just now. I pinned a cracker to 
an old woman's frock, and popped another in a fat man's 
pocket — away flew the old woman, and the fat man hopped 
about like a young kitten in fly-time. My dear, will you 
marry me ; I'm just the man for you." " Oh, dear, sir, you 
flurry me to such a degree I shall certainly faint." But I 
mustn't be too severe on matrimony ; for American wives 
are certainly the best wives in the world. Bless their Httle 
hearts ! I want every one of 'em to have 

Pudding in their lantern, &c. 

From Latin now I'm free, and finish here with glee. 

With flowing bowl each jovial soul. 
Drink — America and liberty. 

Spoken-^Ouc Yankee tars say Roast Beef and Hail 
Columbia are the best tunes in the world ; and while they 
stick to one the other is sure to follow. We ought to run 
some risk for our country — a country whose cause is the 
cause of every one in it. Freedom and a happy fire-side ; 
for without these blessings not one of us could enjoy 

Padding in our lanterns, &c. 
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LECTURE ON LAW* 

Ladies and Gentlemen : — I come before you thia 
evening to treat on a larned profession. Bat I don't want 
you sbould make a mistake when I say trtat. There are 
two sorts of treat. One means, to ax you what youll take 
to drink ; and some prefers hot slings ; while some others 
will carry off a quart, and make no more onH than a hog 
would of choreing corn ; and take a small nipper arter- 
Wards, by way of a come up. The other sort of treat means 
to lecturise. And that's jist what Pm goin' to practise on 
this present 'casion. 

There is three of the lamed professions, which is divided 
into three branches ; and they are called branches, becase 
they belong to the tree of knowledge, and it has roots. For 
you've all heard of the square roots and the cube roots. 

The lamed professions is Doctoring^ Lawyerings and 
Schoolmastering. I have tried schoolma^tering, and will 
turn my back to no man in that ere occupation. I have fitted 
two or three young gentlemen for koUidge ; they was under 
my instruction six months ; and I teached them the man- 
ners, the olecution, the use of the globe, and the single rule 
of three. They got so cute at last, they could teU how 
much eggs was sellin' for in market, and what cheese come 
to by the pound, jist by countin' their fingers. When thej 
left me they went to the town school ; 'cause you know they 
had to be fitted out for the town school before they go to 

K 



no Dft. VAUUKTIN&^S BCZ¥AiC0RFH0SE8. 

kollige. One young man that got his early edioation is now 
in the Post-office, and another is a major ^ and tends grocery 
store, I don't want to brag, 'case it ain't in my way. Only 
when some folks brags of their great doin's I want to show 
^em there's some folks knows some things as well as t'other 
folks. But that's nyther here nor there, I take up lawyer- 
ing this evening. 

In the first place. Law took its rise in the times of Mo-* 
BOB and King Saul. They had laws to stone folks to death 
for varous crimes ; and we hear of them stoneing laws in 
those days ; for any lawyer can tell you about Black-stone y 
which, I take it, means that the stones they used would 
bruise anybody black and blue. 

And then there is the Matkew Hide — ^which means, when 
you hale men and women to prison. But the two biggest 
lawyers in my country are Old Reed and Old Hays. And 
it's not strange you hear so much agin goin' to Law ; for 
I never know'd anybody to be better off what had business 
with them ere chaps. 

Law is multiplied into three kinds, and subdivided into 
seven heads. Firstly, there is the law of the land. Second- 
ly, there is the law of the sea ; Thirdly, there is the law 
to regulate steamboats, which is kind of amjpHbeou$ laws-^ 
as steamboats is mostly along shore, and laying about the 
docks. 

These laws is condensed into seven heads ; and fustly, a 
law to connive at pickpockets and have them tuck up» Sec- 
ondly, for the encouragement of popperism^ which is to put 
down beggars, and making them pay a fine of ten dollars 
when they plead guilty ; and when they plead innocent they 
are put into jail for telling a wrong story. Then there is a 
law agin hvrtin' trees und pealin' off the bark, or haulin' 
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down the bnmohea, and hookin' apples. But if yon kill 
folks, yon are hnng beoanse yon take that life yon cannot 
giye. Stealing is weny sewerly lawed aginst, beease it 
gives a person a bad name. 

These are the principal explifications of the Load; and 
any one must have a long head to be a lawyer ; for there is 
a great deal in making a ease as long as yon can, and if the 
lawyer's he^ ain't long, it can't hold out. 

There are fourteen other heads which belong to the Law. 
Them is, prisoner, the Judge, and the jury. The jury is 
multiplied under twelve heads, and it is their business to 
listen to what the lawyers say, and then to do just as the 
Judge thinks best. And if the Judge don't give an opin- 
ion, they must be on the side of the lawyer what makes the 
longest speech. If the prisoner is dressed up in good 
clothes, the jury must recommend him to marcy ; and if he 
is worth over ten thousand dollars^ they must bring him in 
not guilty. The Judge is the greatest head ; and I forgot 
one feller, called the Sheriffs that must rap every five min- 
utes on the desk to wake up the Judge when he gets to sleep. 

The law is a werry fine thing to look at when you keep 
off at a distance. But they tell me if yon get into it 
there's nb such thing as gettin' out of it ; beease it's like a 
rat stickin' his head into a steel trap. It's easy puttin' in 
his head, but he must pull it off before he can get himself 
safely out agin. 

I've beam tell there's a great deal of cheatery in the law, 
and I believe it. For when a lawyer says he's got a hrief, 
he will make a speech so long that yott couldn't bring the 
two ends together any more than yon could tie a love-knot 
with a rainbow. 

Lynch law is another one of the lamed professions, and 
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is divided under one head — and that is most always a broken 
one. Bat I shall treat no more at present, and only make 
a motion that we all break off and go down to the nearest 
bar, and liqiior uf ! 



BRANDT AND WATXX. 118 



BRANDY AND WATER. 

Brandt and water was Mr. Gozzle's delight — ^the first 
thing in the morning, the last thing at night. He would 
rise in the morning, or rather, near the afternoon, quite fa- 
tigued^ with all those miserable feelings attending an over 
night's debauch. " iWary," said he, " bring me a glass of 
brandy and water /" He would then dress for brea|:fa8t ; 
but his tea was insipid unless it was flavored with — ^^Mdryj 
gl-ass of brandy and water /" After breakfast, he would 
lounge about for an hour, and at last make up his mind to 
take a walk. But to fortify his stomach against the keen 
air, he must have — " Mary^ glass brandy a/nd water ."' He 
would at last return home in time for dinner, having taken 
care while out to gratify his appetite with sundry potations 
of brandy and water. But the dinner had no charms unless 
his appetite was again whetted with — " Brandy and water ^ 
Mary /" His dinner he partook of sparingly, and was ge- 
nerally set at rest with — " Brandy and water ^ Mary /" — 
The cloth being removed, he sat drinking brandy and wa- 
ter imtil the approach of evening gave notice of the usual 
time of meetings at his favorite tavern a host of friends, 
with whom he constantly took his fitvorite beverage,, brandy 
and water, "Waiter ! brandy and water, you raseal ! — bra/n^ 
dy and water ! I could swim in brandy and water ! " Wait- 
er, I say ! — ^you dog, brandy and v>ater ' Grentlemen, VU 
give you a toast. Here's all the hair off your head, and » 
new crop on !" " Bravo ! bravo !" " Brandy and water ! 

K* 
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Waiter, brandy and water ! That's your sort ! Brandy 
and water for ever !" And in tliis manner he would fall 
from his chair in a complete state of exhaustion. His 
friends, little better than himself, would help him into a 
hackney coach. " Vhere shall I drive you to, your honor ?" 
" Brandy and water !'' " Vot does he mean by that ? Vot 

a state the man's in ! K I leave him here he'll die for " 

*' Bramdy and water ^ you dog /" Maybe if I take him 

home, arter all my trouble I'll get nothing but " 

" Brandy and water y you scoundrel /" " Veil, howsomcver, 
I'll take him home and chance it." In this way did Mr. 
Guzzle return home ; and it would have taken more than 
the power of man to dispel from his mind the phantom that 
haunted it. Brandy and water. At last, as might be expect- 
ed, he was taken dangerously ill, and the doctor was sent for. 
The doctor came, and saw his constitution was sinking un- 
der habitual inebriety. ^^ Mr. Guzzle," said he, '' you are 
in a dangerous state ; but as it is, I have a prospect of curing 
you. But you must leave o ff ■" " Brandy and water /" 
"Aye, there it is — that vile brandy and water has been your 
ruin, and unless you leave it off I can hold out no hope of 
recovery. Now I'll go home and mii you up some—" 
" Brwndy and water ^ doctor,^'* " No sir, pills, powders, 
draughts, lotions, instead of brandy and water." The doc- 
tor sent him his medicine, and went afterwards to .see how 
they had operated. But alas ! he found them all untouch- . 
ed, and Mr. Guzzle at his usual beverage, brandy amd wa- 
ter. " Mr. Guzzle, how can you think of killing yourself in 
this way. You must leave off this horrible brandy and 
water, or you are lost forever. I can give no hope of cure 
unless you follow my directions." He, however, persisted, 
in spite of entreaties. Poor Guzde died ; and the lasl 
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wordB that fell from his trembling lips were — ^^ Bramdf — 
iro^." The ruling passion strong in deaiii. 

** Oh, that man should put an enemy in his montht 
To steal away his brains I" 
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RAILBOAD ADVENTURES AND STEAM- 
BOAT TRAVELS. 

'^ A8 OITEN BT YANKEE HILL. 

Well, here I am, how de due, I've jest arrived. Pye 
jest been takin' a small 'lectro magnetio excursion on the 
railroad. You see, in the fust place, you go into a house 
without knookin', for the door stands wide open. And thea 
you git up into a smaller house, and set %>wn with about 
20 more on leather cushins ; and then a bell rings, and it 
begins to move jest as easy as the sleds due when the boys 
slide down Break-Nose hill in winter. "^Well, in a little 
while, my eyes, Sally Ann, how they do begin to streak it. 
And they don't go by the common roads neither ; but whip 
right through pastures and mowin'-land and (orchards. My 
consience ! I guess some of the cattle git into a tantrum. I 
seen a cow in a pastur' stand lookin' at what was comin' ; 
andjest as we got near, I'll be. darned e£f she didn't turn 
to and shake her head, like old Debby Diddle with St. 
Vitus' dance ; then she whisked her tail right up in the air, 
and e£f she didn't plough dirt over the hills, then 'taint no 
matter. I expect she aint stop'd yet. Jest after this, while 
we was slippin' along like greased lightnin', we begun to 
smell somthin' burnin', and my goodness what a shakin' of 
close there was among the women folks. Well, bime-by, 
after huntin' all round, we found a live spark, about as big 
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as a pin's head, right on the cushin where an old woman 
with a chintz gown, that I reckon cost about one-andnsiz a 
yard, had been a sittin'. " Massy me," says she, " O 
dear Snz, I declare if it 'taint bnmt my bran new gown. 
There," says she, " it's jest as I always tell our Neb. These 
ere good-for-nothin' sparks they neyer do no good to us 
womin folks." With that she gin the old gown a whisk 
round, clapt on her spectacles, and found a hole about as 
big as a sixpence. ^' There," says she, ^' I knowed it would 
be so. It's jest as I tell my old man when he gits up Inde- 
pendence momin'. As soon as you git up the steam youll 
destroy things. But eff I dont make the pesky owners of 
these things pay for a whul new breadth then I wan't bom 
all along-shore." Well, it made me feel dreadful bad to 
hear the old critter go on so. But about this time we 
hauled up kerchuck right agin a steamboat. And it is won- 
derful to watch the operations of natur' on a big scale, and 
see how wonderful the hul creation is put together — all 
floatin' down the stream of Ufe, lookin' arter future hap- 
piness. 

Maybe you'd like a leetle description of this steamboat 
business — 

But for fear it will be a bit too long, 
111 serve it up in shape of song. 

In the steamboat for Norfolk I started. 

With fifty fine fellows or more* 
From Baltimore city departed 

To wander upon the sea-shore ; 
To saunter quite listless about> 

Or take a good souse in the brine, 
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Bide hones, or fret at a ront^ 
Or listen to music divine. 

Spoken — ^^ Oh, daddy, what's that bibberty bobberiin up 
and down ?" ^^ Why, that's the ingine, my jewel. " What's 
it for, daddy ?" " Why, dont you see that fire P^ " Yes, 
daddy." '^ Well, that ere fire biles this here water and 
makes a steam and sets them ere yeels a yorkin' ; and so 
yen them ere yeels yorks round, they paws up the water and 
makes the wessel go .'long." '^ OIl ! my dear, I'm dreadM 
sick I" ^^ Well, wait my dear till we reach Pint Comfort 
aaid yoa'l feel better." ^' Oh, dear ! I'ye reached a quart of 
comfort, iMid feel worser." '^ All dem gentlemeu wliat'd ^t 
done bringin' up dare breakfasts, please to walk dowm t» 
dinner?' 

And sing) 

Ditherom, dotherum, agity, magity, tmgify, nun, 
Goostrum, foodie, igity, migity, figety, fum. 

Spoken — ^^ Well, I think, we'ye had a yery pleasant day. ^ 
^^ Maddam, allow me to tell you that a day is neyer come till 
it's gone ; and recollect you are on board a steamboat." 
" You don't want to firighten me, do you, sir ?" " Don't 
be alarmed, maddam ; I don't say that any accident will 
occur« But for myself, I neyer was on board of a steamboat 
that something unpleasant didn't happen." '' Well ! it's 
yery unpleasant for you to say so— by-the-way, that yalye is 
in a yery unsafe condition. There is no danger from fire, I 
hope ?" '^ No, maddam ; because if the biler busts it will 
put out the fire. " And put us out too, wont it ?" " Yes, 
ma'm." ^^ Oh, dear ! I wish I hadn't come I'm so finghi- 
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ened.** " How are you, me old crony ? How do you come 
on ? I was a&aid you wasn't comin'." " Oh, yes, sure to 
come. I tell you what, we are goin' to have some real slick 
sport.*' " Well, I'm right-down glad to hear it ; but twixt 
you and me, old Sour-Grout's aboard, and I'm afraid he's 
goin' to spile the fun." " Well,raly,I hope not." "Never 
mind, come this way ; let me introduce you to Miss Twit- 
ter." " How de due. Miss Twitter .?" " How de do, sir .^" 
" Beautifal weather." " Yes ; but 'taint so indubitable 
cold as 'twas." " Been to the museum lately ?" " No, sir ; 

but I'm werry fond of the theatre, tho' " *' Well, I'm 

raly glad to hear it." " Oh, they play sich pretty tragidies." 
" Yes, beautifal, indeed — but they are werry dull tho'." 
" Yes, they certainly are a leetle dull, that's true — I mean 
with regard to their catistrophy. I like commedies, tho', 
dearly." " Is it possible !" " Yes, 'cos they make me 
laugh so." " That's what they are intended for, I believe 
— do you like pantomines .?" " Can't say that I do exactly." 
** Nor I, neither, 'cos there aint no talkin' in 'em." " No, 
I believe there aint ; I like talkin' dearly." " Yes, so I 

was calculatin' The sun shines werry clear to-day." 

^^ Yes, beautiful — its much pleasanter when the sun shines 
tiian when it rains." " Yes, a good deal so — but the rain 
lays the dust tho,' for all that.**' " True, true, so it does ; 
does good to the gardens, too." " Yes, a heap o' good — ah, it 
makes the gooseberry bushes smell so sweet." " Billy, my 
boy, take your hands out of your head — don't be scratchin' 
your head before folks." " How ken I help it when my 
head itches so !" " Well, take your hands down directly." 
*' It don't signify, my dear ; there has been something run- 
ning in that boy's head this whul live-long day." " Well, 
wait till to-morrow and we'll git some basileker intment. 
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tliat's good for them ere." ^^ Ma, look here ! Sal's drinkiii 
all my lemolade up ; and if she does it agin, I'll break her 
oheek for her !" '^ Can you tell me what steam is, or ?" 
" Besvre I can." " I should be very glad to know."— 
^ Why, it's a pail of water put in perspiration." 

And sing, &• 
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A HORSE RUN AWAY. 

A HORSE run away with a man, and before his progren 
could be arrested, tumbled him into a ditch. Dr. Peter C. 
Slop being- providentiallj at hand, rendered his yalaable 
services, and from him we have received the follo^ring his- 
tory of the case : — 



./ 



" The injury done to the queracanimbles were rerjgrett, 
extending itself along the coarse of the spoonbobilinetoms to 
the epidermoid process of the piserinctums. The patient 
being of a camiverous temperament, and of a bilious diathe- 
sis, it was - thought advisable to phlebotomise him in the 
choroid expansion of the therapeutic rein ; which being 
done, and two drachms of the sanguinary fluid being sud- 
denly extracted, the more violent symptoms were strenouslj 
absorbed, and the disease, it is thought likely, will terminals 
m fluctuation of the spasmoid process of the piserinetum." 

Much praise is due the doctor for his untiring industry 
•ttd perseversiioe in the case. 
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VENTRILOQUISM. 

[Thj^ foUowiiig dialogues maj be represoiied 
ckxHT OT soreen of aiiy kind*]. 

i?. — ^'^ Count J I say, Count Piper, Low are you r^ 

C.— " I'm very well ; that's a story — Pm not well.'' 

jp.--^' What's the matter T'' 

C — ^^ I'm troubled with a disagreeaUe complaint, and 
Pm afraid they may confine me in jail." 

B. — ^^ In jail ! How, what kind of a complaiiit P'* 
. C.-— ^' Why, the bUious complaint. I wa't pqf mj 
Ml." 

S,— " You are well otherwise ?" 

C— « Certainly," 

B.—« How is Mrs. Piper ?"' 

C— She's very iU." 

B. — '^ When I was here last she wa* complaining of 
weak eyes/' 

(7.-*^^ Oh, yes, I reoolleot; you recommended her to 
wash her eyes in brandy-and-water." 

5.—" Yes ; did she do it ?" 

C — '^ No ; she tried hard, but she couIdnH sn e e ee d ' ■ 
she couldn't pass her mouth, although she repeatedly made 
the attempt." 

B. — ^^ How are your little ones ?" 

C. — ^^ Quite unwell ; they are most dead, I thank you." 

B. — ^^ What are their complaints ? Hooping-cough or 
what ?" 
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C. — '^ No ; thej all had a fit to-day^ by way 0f ii oon*- 

cert." 

S.—" Where are they ?" 

C. — " There in the comer." 

B, — '^ Bless me ! there ard three." 

C— " Yes ; ain't that enough ?" 

S._« How old is this ?" 

C — ^^ That's the oldest; he's twenty-two inpnths, day 
before yesterday." •. 

JB, — " How old are the others ?" 

C, — ^' Why, perhaps as many days. Why do you ^ 
so many questions about small fry ?" 

B, — ^" This one looks particularly unwell." 

C. — " Come, let him alone ; don't wake him up." 

B, — " No ; I just want to feel his pulse." 

C — ^^ Let him alone ; the other night you made t)l% 
same excuse, but in the meantime pinched, Idt, or kidded % 
him, and made him cry. So don't touch 'em." ICkUd crie$.'] 
^^ Let him alone, confound you. I guess youv'e giTea hiq^ 
another pinch." .:. 

J5._« No, I did not." ^ _- 

C. — " Well, as you are so fond of ohildreiL's«eryiQg,'y/)u 
may wake up the others, and we'll have a ooncerti vntil jon 
have enough of it." 

B, — ^^ I awoke him by accident, and I don't fe^ dis|p«^ 
to disturb the others.'' ■■ ■ \ 

C, — " I'll wake them myself, then— have yougoii^pii^i" 

B. — ^^ What do you want a pin for ?" • ■ . . j 

C. — ^^ I want to stick him. It's about as hard to mike^iui 
one cry, as to keep the other &om crying." .„.. - . 

B. — ^^ No ; I have no piif." _ ' ■ 

a— "Well, I'U pull his hair." [C«Mcrt«i.] "TWa*!- 
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liWrti 6)0 la«y to cry— Pll try the yotmg one. This boy is his 
Other's pet. Tou may show him to the audience, and see 
if they can discover any family likeness to me.'' IShowt 
child,'] 

C. — '^ What would you prescribe for their sickness, B." 

J?.—" I think a few drops of tinder water might relieve * 
this one." 

C. — ^^ Tinder water ? What ! — ^water extracted from 
tinder. Nonsense ! nonsense !" 

B. — ^^ Well, give him some wine whey." 

C. — ^^ Oh ! I see you want a glass of wine yourself." 

S_«Yes,sir." 

C — " Well, tell Peter to bring up some wine— he is in 
the cellar." 

JB, — " Peter, your master says you must bring up some 
wine." 

Peter — ^^ There's plenty in the closet." 

C. — ^^ Tes ; I see that he brought up a dozen bottles this 
morning, and no one has drank any but myself. Let's see— 
there's one left — ^yes^ here it is." 

B, — ^" I should like to have mine warm." 
" C— " Then tell Peter to bring up some wood." 

B. — " Peter, bring up some wood.'' 

PeteT'^^ There aint a rough stick wood in the house." 

C, — ^^ That's not true, for here is a stick'* — [fidh an hu 
P •$] — ^^ What did you let it fall on my toes for ?" 

B. — ^^ Put your toes in your pocket." 

C. — " You'd better ask Peter and Jack to sing." 

B.— ^* Peter, sing a song." 

Peter — ^^ I'll sing if Jack will join." 

C^^* Jack, will you sing ?" 

r.— « Yes, I'll sing if Peter does." [P. nng%,] 
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Od foanum-'^KtL I litL I hA I That's ddigbtfdl ; it beati 

all natur*." 

C— " Why, that's my old woman. I guess she's conied." 
JB, — ^^ What's the matter down there, Peter ?'* ^ 
Ptter — ^^ I begun to sing, and the old woman landed at 
me." 

B. — " How came you to laugh, old lady ?'* 
Old IF*.—" Why, in the first place, Peter commenced 
singing) and then Jack, and they both bothered one nutheri 
that I thought I i^nld kill myself a laughin'." 

C — ^^ Didn't I tell you she wias corned. If sh^ wonH kt 
others sing, tell her to sing herself." 

Old TT.— '^ Ah, dear ! I feel so solemchoUy." 
.C— Solemcholly ?" ^ 
B. — ^^ Come, old lady, give us a stave." 
O. W, — ^" There's my dear husband that's dead," 
C. — ^' She was a widow when I married her." 
B, — " Come, old lady, let's have a song," 
O. W, — *'*' When my husband was alive he was the mi- 
riest critter in town. Where ever there was a fiddle he 
was sure to be there — ^ha ! ha !" 

[ Uvdt Ben y(iwns,'] C. — ^' Hollo ! I gaess that's Uncle 
Ben." 

^.— *'' Uncle Ben, will you sing us a song ?'* 
U. B. — ^' No, no ; I can't sing — I'd rather cry." 
jB.— ^^ Count, it has just occurred to me to enquire what 
countryman you are ?" 

C — *'*' I'm no countryman. 1 was bom inihe city. lin 
a full-blooded Yankee — ^tho' my father and mother was 
both Irishmen, except myself— -I was born near Dublini 
Ireland." 

B,^^^i I thought you said you was a Yankee ?" .- 
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6f.«— ^^ So I am ; if I was born in a bam that dont make 
me, a horse, I suppose/ By-the-bye, what countryman an 

B, — ^^ I'm a native bred Yankee, too." 

C— « What ! twO/Yankees ?" 

B» — " No ; I mean I am a Yankee also." 

C— " Born in Ireland ?" 

5.—" I am descended from the Quakers." 

C. — " Well, Mr. Blitz, do you know there's a plaoe 
called Nantucket where they make machines to manufac- 
ture nutmegs ?" 

B. — ^^ What kind of machines ?" 

C, — " Why, you put a tree into^the machine, then turn 
a crank, and the trunk comes out bacon, hams, and tongi^es ; 
the large branches, wooden clocks and nutmegs ; the balance 
is worked into cowcumber seeds, Brandreth's pills, ladies 
bustles, &c." 

B. — " That's a great machine." 

C.-— '^ It's not half as great as the shad machine." 

-B.— " What'a^ihat }'' 

C, — " They've made a machine for eating shad." 
; J?.— "How's that?" 

C. — " Why they put the machine in the mouth, and the 
shad in the hopper, turn the crank, the meat goes down and 
the bones fly out. I like to got killed with one of 'em." 

^.—"Howao?" 

C — " Why, I'm left-handed, and I put it in my mouth 
and turned the' crank the wrong way, and the bones went 
down my throat and the meat flew out. They took me for 
JkBonjrpart.". 

jB.— « A JJonypart !" 

C — ^^ Why^ r was nothing but bones for « month." 
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B, — ^ I abrays kiew tiie Yankees were yerj ingeuois." 

C — '' Well, did you erer see a eatapiana." 

B.— .« No ; what's that ?»» 

C — '^ Why, they take a board about ox feet long, ha^e 
ft /all of holes, then they get a lot of black and white eats, 
put theur tails through the holes, the black tails are the 
flats and sharps, and the white tails the naturals. You 
play on it with flie feet." 

-B.— « With the feet !" 

C, — ^^ Yes, tread on the tails, and such muab it makes 
you never heard in all your life, I tell you." 

8CCNB SECOND. 

B, — ^^ I will represent a person bdiind the screen by the 
name of Colonel Tompkins ; he' is rather a cross, <Hrabbed 
old gentleman. I say. Colonel-— perhaps he is not at home, 
I'll knock again — Colonel !'' 

C— " HoUo ! who's there ?" 

B.— " A friend." 

C.—" Come in." 

B.— " This way ?" 
- C, — ^^ No ; the other side. What in the name of com- 
mon sense did you come in this side for. I suppose you'll 
turn a sumerset next, the next time, and light on my head 
and break my shins. What's brought you here this eyen* 

feg?" 

B. — ^^ I understood from a fri^d ^" 

(7. — ^^ I don't care what you understood. I want to know 
what you come for ?" 

B— " Well, if you wiU not intermpt me, I wiU expkb." 

C.~" Well, do so !" 



1^28 DR. YALKNTINE's MSTAMORPliOSXS. 

U 

JB^^^^^ I underBtood from a particular friend that you had 
some excellent wine, and I wish to get some.'' 

C. — ^^ Well, now, here's half an hour's oonyersation 
abont nothing ; why didn't you say so at first ?" 

B.^"^^ 1 intended, and you interrupted me. But first 
allow me to enquire how you have enjoyed your health since 
my last visit ?" 

C. — ^' Why, I am very much troubled with the gout and 
corns ; with that exception, I eat, drink and sleep well. I 
believe those are the only c<Hnplaints I have." 

B,'^^ Well, sir, you are very fortunate to enjoy so many 
blessings. Now about the wine." 

C. — ^"^ Well, take a chair and sit down." 

^^" Thank you, I will." 

C— »^^ But take it off my corns^-oonfound the chair P' 

J?.—" I am sorry." 

C. — ^** But that won't relieve the pains." 

B, — " Now, respecting the wine ?" 

C — " I have plenty of wine.*' 

^._« What kind ?" 

C, — ^^ Port, madeira, champagne." 

jB.— " I'll take half-a^ozen bottles of Ac latter.** 

C— " No, you wont. I have none to spare." 

B. — " Can't you spare ^" 

C— « Not a drop." 

jB.-^" Well, I'll try some of your Madeira." 

C. — ^' Speak to my servant, Peter, below in the cellar*'' 

B. — " What did you say his name was ?'* 

a— "Peter." 

jB— « Shall I caU him ?" 

C— ^* Yes, if you wish any wine." 

B.— « Peter !'* 
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jP.— " Hollo ! What do you want ?'' 

B, — ^^ YotLv master says you must bring up half a dozen 
bottles of champagne." 

C — ^*' I didn't say champagne. I said Madeira." 

B. — ^*' I mean Madeira ; do you understand ?" 

P. — ^^ Yes, I understand, but I won't." 

O.— '' What does he say ?" 

B. — " He says he will not." 

P. — ^*' I didn't say I will not ; I said I won't." 

0.~*' Why ?" 

P.—" 'Cause I lost the key of the cellar." 

C— " Where did you lose it ?" 

P.—" If you'll tell me I'll go and find it." 

C. — " You impertinent scoundrel !" 

P.—" I'll tell you where you'll find some wine." 

C— " Where ?" 

P.—" There's plenty in the closet." 

C— -'' Let me see, says the blind man. Ah ! here it is. 
Will you draw the cork, or shall I ?" 

jB.— " I'U do it." 

C— " No you won't ; I'll do it myself ; so hand me the 
corkscrew*" 

i?.— " Where is it ?" 

C— « Why there on the shelf." 

B.— " Oh ! I see it ; here it is." [Drawl] 

0.— " Help yourself, Mr. B." 

B. — " Shall I officiate, sir, for you ?" 

C. — " No, I thank you ; I am a member of the Tempe* 
ranoe Society. Never use anything in the shape of wines 
or spirits; but having it in the house, why I give it to my 
friends." 

JJ.— " Well, sir, 111 not press you.' 



\* 
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O. — " It's no use if you did." 
i. B.— " Well, my reipeotf to you, (JoloneL" 

C. — ^' Did you ever see my son John ?" 

B.— « No." 

C.— << He sings like a high Bettrjr Itbrtin&ll." 

B. — ^' I should like to hear him." 

C— '^ John, here's a gentleman Wishes to hear me ex- 
amine you in your studies." 

J. — " Well, now for it, papa." 

C. — ^'^ There, take care of my corns." 

B. — " John, can you count ?" 

/.-«-" Yes, papa ; now for it." 

a—" Well, one." 

/.— " One." 
C._" Two." 

X—" Two." 

G— « Three." 

/.—"Three." 

C— " Four." 

/.— " Four." 

a— "Five." 

>._" Fiver." 

C— " No, no ; five." 

/._« No, no, five." 

(7. — ^" No ; I say five. Now count without my asslstaiioe, 
ean you ?" 

/.— " Yes, papa." 

C.-^" Well, go on." 
' /!_« Well, now for it." 

, (!^.-- " Perhaps you don't ui|derstand me ; you must count 
yourself, without my assistance." 

J. — " Well, now for it. Oner^ twoer, threeetr, fw^ufer, 
fiver, fiver, fiver." 



0.— « WeU.*' 
/._« Well.'* 

C— =." That'8 not ten." ^ 
/._^« Yes, it is." 

C— " How do you make iliat out ?*^ 
/. — ^" Why, I counted five twice, that makes ten, dont 
It?" 

C?.-^" So you know your multiplication, do you ?" 

/. — " Yes, paptt." 

C — ^^ Can you tell me hoW much is six times nine ?'^ 

/. — " Six times nine is-*^oh ! I know." ^ 

C— " Well, if you know, tell me." 

/. — '' Six times nine is, nine times six, I guessv" 

(7.—^" Well, how much is nine times six ?" 

/.-*" Why, nine times six is six times nine." 

C. — " Well, if you oan^t count, can you sing ?^* 

J.—" yes, papa.*> 

C— •* WeU, let me hear you." 

/— « WeU, now for it." 

C. — ^^ Stop, and I'll help you out.'^ 

/.— <( I should laugh to hear you sing.'' 

, ©.r--" Wh^ ! ril laugh you," [boxe$ Jtii ears.] « theit 

now — ^go up stairs.** 

. X— « Oh, goUy !" 

> C— " Go long, I tell you." [Bop gc^ off erfii^q 
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MK. JONATHAN SCREW. 

AS GIVEN BY YANKEE HILL. 

Mr. Jonathan Screw was A miser who had inhabited 
one snit of rooms for thirty years, and had one phrase which 
he used on all occasions, and that was — " Bless me ! 1 nettr 
knew such a thing in all my life,'*^ If you happened to say 
to him that it rained, it was, " Bless me ! I never knew such 
a thing in all my life." If he happened to be sick, it was, 
" Bless me ! I never knew such a thing in tdl my life." One 
night he was taken suddenly ill : '^ Bless me !" said he, 
" what's the matter with mo — I'm very ill— what can it 
be ? I've lived in this house for thirty years, and never knew 
wha^ sicknsss was in all my life^ Oh dear, what shall I do ! 
— suppose I should die, and nobody near me. Oh horrible ! 
dreadful ! I'll call the watchman. Watchman !— why Pm 
Buddohly well again ; bless mo ! I never knew such a thing 
in all my life." This Mr. Screw had a servant of the name 
of Sam Hobs, who was also an eccentric character. Every- 
thing that was done in the hoose seemed a source of tor- 
ment to him. I will represent him, and give a small list of 
some of his troubles. " Everything is goin' wrong i^ this 
house ; there's master grumbles at everything I do. I don't 
see what the deuce they want of a feller. The cat she gits 
in the way, too ; a nice row she kicked up under my 
winder last night. Our beer gits sour sooner than any- 
body else's— I don't know how it is. There^s mistsr 
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gone amij and the housekdeperls gone out, the fire's gone 
out, and they are all gone out. I aint got no peace of mj 
life." (Bell rings.) " There's that bell ringing now .^ 'cause 
I aint busy enough.* But I wont answer it." (Rings.) 
" Oh ring away— that's right-— keep it up ; the more you 
keep on ringing, the more I won't keep on comin'."— » 
(Rings.) " What do you want, say ? One half of thein 
rings is run-away rings. There wan't no rats cotched in 
the trap last night nuther ; there's plenty of rats in this 
house ; and the dog howled all night, too. Master wears 
three pair of boots and two pair of shoes a day ; he only 
does it to give me trouble. TJie canary bird^s sheddin' 
feathersj too ; the feathets all git in the clothes-brush, and 
when I go to brush master's coat, makes it ten times worse 
than ever. I drowned the old cat and her kittens last nightr— 
I drowned six of 'em in the water-butt — 'taint been found 
out yet— 'twon't pisen me, I know ; I'm the only one in the 
house that don't drink water." 

Mr* Screw had a housekeeper who was likewise peculiar 
in her ways. One day, in the absence of this housekeepeif, 
Mr. Screw, suspecting something wrong, opened her table- 
drawer, and on rummaging over its contents, pounced on a 
piece of paper in which he read» to his inexpressible horror, 
" Cut off my poor boy's head, Sept. 14th, 1840." " Hor- 
rible ! dreadful ! Bless me ! I never knew such a thing in 
all my life. My housekeeper committed murder !— an in- 
fanticide ! Dreadfol ! What shall I do ^ I'll accuse her." 
In a short time the housekeeper returned and enquired, 
" Pray, sip, what shall I get for your dinner ?" " Nothing, 
nothing." " Shall I get you a calre's head?" A calve's 
head! Oh! the abominable creature. I'll question her. 
'^ My good woman, how long is it since you saw your ohildreQ 
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last ?" ^^ Mj ohildrep, sir ? Ah ! it is a lo9g time ago '^ 
•* What did you do wii^ your eldest boy ?" " I buried him.'^ 
" Oh, you cUd bury him, then ?" " Yes, poor fSsUer, I laid • 
him under the cold stone." '^ What did you bury him 
for ?" ^^ Because he was dead, poor feller. And it's a good 
job he died ; for if he had lived he wouldn^t have done much 
good in the world. I intended to send him to college ; but 
youseethepoorfellerhadnohead." "No head!" "That's 
the one I mean. What did you take off his head with ? a 
carving knife or a chopper ?" " It was a pair of scissors 1 
took to cut it off with — but there's something makes you 
angry with me. What have you been searching in this 
drawer for, sir ?" — ^why where have you thrown the hair that 
was wrapped up in that piece of paper, sir ?" " Oh ! so it 
was your boy's hair you cut off, then ?" " To be sure it 
was ; and I wrote on it) as a mermento, ' Cut off my poor 
boy's head, Sept. 14, 1840.' And if your honour's so much 
astonished at that, what would you isay to this, ^ CiU off my 
own hMd? " " Bless me ! I never knew suoh a thing in 
aU my lift^" 



.t 
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LECTURE ON MATRIMONY. 

TuiRE is a oertain accident that generally happens to a 
Irerson but once in his life, termed matrimony ; and the 
sweets attendant upon this condition mnst be tmcommonly 
seductive, as one of the applications given to them is the 
Hone^ Moon. Every one knows that honey is the quintes- 
pence of sweetness ; and if the Iktle bags that make it have 
stings 'ad well as honey, this* cannot be supposed to have 
any relation to the subject ; although, as honey is gene-* 
rally found in the comb, it must be one of the sweets of 
matrimony when a blooming young bride combs her husbaiid's 
head for him with a three-legged stool. 

Matrimony may be classed under three heads: Love 
Matckesy Mone^ MnickeSy and Last Leg Matches. The love 
match is nearly obsolete, and never known in high life It 
is so decidedly vulgar as to be banilihed to the precincts of 
the kitchen, and to the cottage of the peasant. When gen- ^ 
teel people are overtaken by this fault, they hurry off to 
Gretna Green as fast as possible, in order to hide their 
blushes. Love matohes begin gloriously, and are all fire 
at the first end ; in which respect and many other respects 
they may be compared to iMcifer Matches. This match 
begins trith the harp, guitar, and piano, accompanied with 
such dulcet words as, My dear, h6w charmingly you look to- 
day in your new d£e8»««»and anon, tfie harp ripens into a 
qpdltiag^framc, aad tlie piano is soon ohai^ed for a faroom** 
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•tick, and the bride is hailed by such delicious greetings aS) 
Thunder and lightning, wife, when are you going to new-seat 
my pantaloons ? 

The Money Match is the most prudent of all, and cannot 
fail of being vastly happy. If the sweets of nuptial bliss 
are not enjoyed by the parties,^ it is their Oinl fault. A 
young fellow with fine person, marries a deformed old mai- 
den on account of her hundred thousand. This utiion is 
commenced by gratitude on both sides, and what is a more 
heavenly and a mo^e rare virtue than gratitude ? She ad- 
mires his disinterestedness in overlooking her personal 
blemishes ; and he is enraptured with her for making him 
a man with her hundred thousand. Love follows, as a mat* 
ter of course 4 The match is fitting and suitable, because 
the one party has just the thing which the other needs ; 
beauty and wealth form a union ; and when a family is pos^ 
gessed of these what more is wanted. He who marries for 
^ money may expect a honey moon all his life, as ther^ will 
be as much love between him and his bride at the end of 
ten years as there was during the first moiith. 

Last Leg Matches are a sort of make-up for lost time* 
The sweets of matrimony are enjoyed by the last leg parties 
near the close of their existence, like a piece of sugar on 
* the tip end of a knife. An old bachelor, finding himself 
^ approaching the verge of the grave, selects some penniless 
damsel to nurse his declining years, and soothe the sharp 
pangs of the gout. She is very tender, of course, and can 
afford to love very hard, as it is to last but a little while. It 
may well be said in this case, that the end croitons all ; and 
her sweets begin after the old follow has become anything 
else but sweet. But there are also last leg matches on the 
other aide. A young lady at sixteen begins to enqtdre very 
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particularly who is married, and who is undergoing the pro- 
cess of courting. She is ready to fly out of a threenstorj 
window in the cause of true love and neror-ending attach-* 
ment. At twenty-three she wonders the beauzs do not 
propose ; and at thirty she wonders they have not proposed. 
At thirty-five she is loud in praise of single blessedness, and 
would not marry the best man in the world jf he were worth 
tons of gold and silver. In the meantime she makes herself 
acquainted with all the marriageable men, if it^were but to 
show that she can chat freely with them without the least 
danger of falling in love. She is now exceedingly fastidious ; 
she wonders that Miss such-a-one should have taken up with 
Mr. such-a-one; and thus she goes on wondering, when 
some fag-end of society, some antiquated and penniless 
fellow, makes a bid for our heroine herself. She snaps him 
up, like a £a>mished codfish biting at the naked hook ; and, 
to his utter amazement, the loafer finds himself united to 
the most exemplary lady in the world.* 

That is a last leg match ; concerning its sweets we maj 
not speak, as some things that were once sweet grow sour 
with agt. 
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8ETH STOKES: 

THE MAN WHA.T KNOWS HOW TO MANAGE THE WOMEN. 

Well, here I am, a leeUe the eliokest critter you ever 
did see ; I travoled in all parts of this imirarsal globe, and 
I must say, it is wonderful to obsarve the opperatuns of 
nator' on a big scale ; and there's the women too, the dear 
little critters ; 'tis miraculous to see how nice they are dove- 
tailed together. I don't know how it is they always fallin' 
in love with me ; they are always on the giggle when I speaks 
to 'em ; I expect its my dlegant figure ; I don't know what 
else. 

I've hear'n some Ifolks say the wimen was a leetle con- 
trary ^ well, they is a leetle so, but if you manage right — 
liawl in hore, and let 'em out there, you can drive 'em 
along without whip or spur, jest i^hich way you want 'em to 
go. When 1 lived down to Elton, there was a good many 
fine gals lived there, but I didn't take a likin' to any on 
'em, till Squire Cummins come down there to live. The 
Squire had an almighty purty daughter ; I said some of the 
gals was fust- ate, but Nance Cummins was fust-rate and a 
leetle more. There was a good many dressed finer and 
looked grander; but there was something jam-up about 
Nance, that they couldn't hold a candle to. 

If a feller seed her once, he couldn't look at another gal 
for a week. I tuk i. likin' to her right off, and we got as 
thick as thieves. We use to go to the same meetin', and 
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sit in the same pew. It took me to find the Salms sad 
Hyms for her ; and the way we'd swell 'em out was a can-' 
tion to hardened sinners. Then we'd mosey hnm together, 
and the gals and fellers kept lookin' on as tho' they'd like 
to mi^ in. I'd always stay to sapper, and the way she 
could make injin cakes^ and the way I woxdd stick 'em 
over with molasses and pnt 'em away, want nothin' to no- 
body. She was dreadful civil tue ; always gettin' somethin' 
nice. I was up to the hub in love, and was goin' in for her 
like a locomotive. Well, things went on this way a spell, 
till she thought she had me tight enough ; then she begin 
to show off independent like. When I'd go to meetin' 
there want no room for me in the pew, when she'd cum out 
she'd sereak off with another chap, and leave me suckin' my 
fingers at the door ; yes, and she kept cuttin' round with all 
the fellers, jest if die cared nothing about me, no more— 
none whatsomdever. I got considerable riled, and thought 
I might as well come to tho end on it at once. So down I 
went to have it out with her. There was a hul grist tf 
fellers there ; they seemed mighty quiet till I went in, then 
she got talkin' all manner of nonsense, said nothin' to me, 
and darned little of that. I tried to keep my dander down, 
but it want no use ; I kept movin' about as tiiough I'd had 
a pin in my trousers ; I sweat as if I'd been a thrashin' ; my 
collar hung down jest as though it was hung over my stock 
to dry; I couldn't stand it, so I cleared out as soon as I 
could, for I see it was no use trying to say nothin' to her. 
I went strat to bed, and thought the matter over a spell. 
Thinks I, that gal's jest tryin' me, tant no use of her playin' 
possum. I'll take the kink out of her. If I don't fetch her 
out of the high grass, use me for sassage meat. 

I'vtheam jtell of a boy that got to sdiool late waaoe, 
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and the master says, ^^ Yoa tarnal sleepy critter, what kept 
you so lato ?" " Why," says the boy, " its so overlastin' 
slippy, I couldnH get along no how : every step I took for- 
ward I went two steps backwards ; and I couldn't got here 
at all if hadn't turned back to go tother way." Now, that\i 
jest my case ; I've puttin' after that gal a considerable time, 
now, thinks I, I'll go tother way ; she's been slightin' me, now 
111 slight her ; what's sace for the goose is sace for the gan- 
der. Well, I didn't go to see Nance no more. Next Sun- 
day I slicked myself up, and I due say when I get my fizens 
on, I take the coat-tail off* of any specimen of human natur' 
in our parts. Well, about meetin' time, off I puts to Eltham 
Dodge's. Patience Dodge was as nice a gal as you'll see 
.'twixt here and yonder, any more than she wasn't jest like 
Nance Cummins. Eph. Massy used to go to see her ; he 
was a clever feller, but he was dreadful jellus. Well, I 
went to meetin' with Patience, and set right afore Napce. 
I didn't set ey^s on her till arter meetin' ; she had a feller 
with her what had a blazin' red head, and legs like a pair of 
compasses, and she had a face as long as grace afore a 
thanksgivin' dinner. I know'd who she was ihinkin' about, 
and it want the chap with the red head nather. WeU, I 
kept boeing Patience about a spell, and kept my eye on 
Nance, to see how the cat was jumpin'. Tell you what she 
didn't cut about like she did, and looked rather solemcoUy. 
She'd gin her two eyes to kiss and taake up. I kept it i^ 
till I like to got in a mess about Patien<se. The critter 
thought I was goin' arter her for good, and got as proud as 
a lame turkey. One day Eph. come down to our place, 
lookin' as wrathy as a malicious oscifer on a trainin' day. 
** Look here," says he, " Seth Stokes," jest t^ loud as a 
fimall clap of thuiider^ ^^ I'll be darned—" says hel ^^ HoUo," 
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says I, " what's broke ?" " Why," says he, " I cum down to 
git satisfaction aboat Patience Dodge ; here IVe been coortin' 
her ever since last grass, and she was jest as good as mine, 
till you got goin' arter her, and now I can't touch her with 
a forty-foot pole, and I'm darned if I'm goin' to stand it." 
^^ Why," says I, ^' what on earth you talkin' about ; I han't 
got noihin' to do with your gal, but 'spose I had, there's no- 
thin' for you to get woolfy about ; if the gal's takin a likin' to 
me tan't my fault, and if I've takin a likin' to her tan't her 
fault, and if wey'e takin a likin' to one another, tain't your 
fault ; but I an't so almighty taken with her, you may have 
her for me, so you hadn't ought to git wrathy about nothin'." 
Well, now, thinks I, it's my time to look arter Nance. 
Next day down I went, and Nance was all alone ; I axed 
her if the Squire was in ; she said he wan't, cause, says I, 
(makin' b'leeve all the time,) cause sa3rs I, our colts sprained 
his foot, and I cum to see if he won't lend me his mare to go 
to town. She said she guessed he would ; better sit down 
till the Squire cum in. So down I sot ; she looked sort o' 
strange, and my heart felt dreadful queer all round the 
edges ; and arter a while says I, ^^ Are you goin' down to Bets 
Martin's quiltin' ?" Said she didn't know for sartin, "Are you 
goin' ?" Sed I reckoned I would. Ses she, " I 'spose you'll 
take Patience Dodge .^" I said I mout, and then agin' I 
moughtent. Ses she, " I hear'n tell your goin' to git mar- 
ried." Ses I, " I shouldn't wonder a bit. Patience is a nice 
gal," ses I. Tell you what, that brought the tears. Ses I, 
" Maybe she'll ax you to be bride's-maidj" and with that 
she ris right up, and I swow her face looked jest as red as a 
biled beet. " Seth Stokes," says she ; she couldn't say no 
more, she was chock full, as a dog is full of fleas. " Won't 
you be bilde's-maid ?" says I. " No," says she, and she boo- 
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hood righi oat. ^' Will you be the bride ?" says I. She looked 
np^ and I swow to naitar •, to Jehae, to kingdom to cnm, I 
nerer see nothin' look so awful purty. I tuk hold of her 
hand, " Yes or No !" says I, " right off." "Yes," says Ae. 
" That's your sort," says I, and I gin her a hng,and a buss, 
and if you won't say nothin' abont it, I'll tell you what it 
tasted like : it was jest as sweet as new older out of the 
bang 
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DICK STRIPE. 

Facts are stubborn things ; 

And when a man is turned of foriy, 

His ruling passion's grown so hau^ty, 

'Tis difficult to clip its wings. 

The truth of this may easily be shown, 

By a fanuliar instance of our own. 

Dick Stripe, was a dear friend and lover of the pipe, 
He used to say one pipe of Kirkman's best gave life a lesl, 
To him 'twas meat, and drink, and physic. 
To see the friendly vapor curl round his midnight taper, 
And the black fume, clothe the room, in clouds as dark as 

science metaphysic. 
And had he single tarried he might have smoked, 
And still grown old in smoke. 
But Richard married. 
His wife was one who carried. 
The cleanly virtues almost up to vice. 
She was so nice, that thrice a week above, below, 
The house was scoured from top, to toe. 
And all the floors were rubbed so bright, 
Ton dare not walk upright 
For fear of sliding, and this she took a pride in. 
She railed against the filthy herb. Tobacco^; 
Protested that the noisome vapor 
Had spoiled all her best Chintz curtains and her paper, 
And cost her many a pound in stucco. 
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At length the day arrived Dick's wife must die ; 
Imaging now the doleful cry, 
Of female friends, old aunts and cousins. 
Who to the funeral flock by dozens. 
Folks drink and sigh, for grief makes people dry. 
But Dick was missing — ^no where to be found ; 
They search the house throughout. 
Each secret hole and corner, pantry, nook and ttmUf 
And all concluded he. had hanged himself. 
At length they find him ; reader, think you where ? 
Twill make you stare : 
Perched on Rebecca's coffin at his rest, 
Smokii^ a pipe of Kirkman's very beet I 
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THE LONDON OMNIBUS. 

It was said in old Shakc£fiear's page, 
That all tke world it Is a stage, 
And one would think now in this age^ 

He meant an omnibus. 
For half the world, cim if tiiey please, 
Now ride in one with greatest ease. 
Make exits and their enlrances. 

In an omnibus. 

Spoken — ^^ I say, Mr, omnibus man, how many do yoti 
carry inside ?'' " Twenty-four, marm — I say, Bob, look out 
for squalls, here comes the Wictory. Come along, marm^ 
this is your omnibus, jump in, marm, jump in, sir !" ^' I let' 
you know I'm not going to jump in, sir ; I cant jump, and 
if I could I wouldn't, I'd rather take a step." ^^ Look here, 
marm, jest go by my omnibus." ^^ Don't you go, marm ; it 
wont start tiiia two hours, and yen he does, hell turn it 
over long afore he gets there." " Pray how do you know, 
sir ?" '' Cause he always does ; besides^ i^arm, he's got fleas 
in his omnibus." ^^ Let me adwise you, marm, not to go with 
neither of them chaps, but go with me, marm." ^^ I've got 
one of her bundles, so shell go with me, arter all." ^^ Yes, 
die vill go carter aUy if she goes with you, for you are always 
behind all the tothers." ^' I say, Mr. coachman, what is all 
this delay ? I positively will get out, unless I have an ex- 
planation of this unneceflsary procrastination.*' ^^ Vill yon 
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get ont iiho'y maybe you yill, and maybe yon YonH ; Vre 
took good care to fasten you in. Woe, woe." " Yes, Hmi 
woe, there's nothing but woe, to be kept waiting like this." 
^^ Ah, Mr. Wiggins, how de due ; what, without your um- 
brella; how's that, this wet weather ?" ^^ That's the reason 
I didn't bring it, I never do when it's wet ; my umbrella's 
got an ivory handle, and I only bring it out in fine weather." 
'^ Look here, sir, don't go vith that eare feller, he's a 
moraless character ; his father vas hanged and his mother 
transported." " Well, it don't signify." " I will get out 
if there is any further delay." ^^ This is the coach — ^this is 
the coach." '^ DoA't mind that feller, ax ; only look at his* 
horses ; one's all skin and grief, and the other is all grief 
and skin ; see how they're all crying." ^^ Nonsense, rir, 
they an't crying, some boys has been throwing snowballs at 
'em and they've loged in the sockets, and now they are 
meltin' out." ^^ Dear me, what a stoppage there has been, 
I hope there'll be no such stoppage at the bank, when I get 
there." 

It was said, &o. 

In a ride you'll wonders see. 

The young, the old, sedate or free, 

In short the world's epitome. 

In an omnibus. 
Characters of every kind, 
And knowledge of the world you'll find, 
Something to improve the mind. 

In an omnibus. 

Spoken^^'^ Pray, sir, will you have the goodness to in- 
form me if you think the driver knows his way ?" ^^ Why, 
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marm, I should Hope he did." ^^ Look here, Bill, vot a 
vopper ; there's lumpin' yeight for a sixpence." " I say, 
coiichman, do you know who your insoltin' on ; I'll have you 
to know I'm a lady of quality." ^^ I don't know about the 
quality, marm, but I sees you are one of quantity — Cut 
ayay, Jim, here's the Wictory comin' up." " Tommy, my 
boy, put that straw down, and don't be ticklin' that gentle- 
man's ear." " Why, ma, I was only a playing." " I dont 
care, you shall not do it; it's only that gentleman's good na- 
ture that has put up with it ; I hope you'll excuse it, sir ; you 
see he's only a child." " Oh, never mind, marm." " Tom- 
my, take your boots off the gentleman's white trowsers, see 
how you've dirtied them." " Well, maj I only mudded one 
side." " You'll excuse it, I hope, sir. " " Oh, never mind 
it, marm ; I beg you wouldn't mention it, marm." ^^ Tom- 
my, my love, will you put that stick down, don't you see 
you've nearly poked the gentleman's eye out ; don't mind 
it, sir, I beg ; he's only a child." ^^ Don't mention it, marm, 
don't mention it." " Jeremiah, eat your cake, and keep your 
sticky fingers off the gentleman's coat. That child, sir, is 
really very clever of his age, sir ; ask him any question, he 
can answer it, sir. Pray ask him, sir, if it's only for the sake 
of trying him." " How many days are there in a week, 
my little fellow ?" " There's seven, sir." " That's right, 
what are they ?" " A, E, I, O, U, and sometimes Y." 
" He's a very clever child, I must acknowledge." 

It was said, &o., &o. 
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MR. JONES AND MISS GRISTLE. 

One morning in May, as I heard the folks say^ 

Mr. Jones, who'd no fear, was shot in the ear, 
By ft maiden, her name it was Gristle, 
By a maiden, her name it was Gristle. 

And she song in the barnyard, a seattering her 

dough, , 

While feeding her hens and her ohiokens 

Imitate, I'tt, hsH; Ud, turkey; 3d, e9ek* 

With this Gristle he married, and Pm happy to say 

Had children at least four and twenty. 

Though they*squabble at times, 
It sure is no crime. 

For he still can maintain them in plenty — 
And his dogs and his oats come clattering round 
For a bone, while feeding his sweet little brats. 

Indtrnte eat, little dag, big dog, child crying 

Then he awkwardly burnt the child's mouth with the 

spoon. 
Sweet little baby, naWy naWy naw ! 
Spoken — " Take that child out of the room while I hear 
this boy his lesson. Billy, come up here and say your les- 
son." Boy—" Yes, poppy, here I am." " Now, sir, tell 
me how much is six times nine ?" Boy — " Nine times six. 
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mr." " Well, sir, how much is nine times six, sir.^' Boy 
— " Six times nine, sir." " Now, if you don't tell me how 
much six times nine is, I'll box your ears for you." B'oy— 
" Well, six times nine is — ^is — ^is — * Poppy, you won't box 
my ears, will you ?" " Well, sir, see if you can spell. Now, 
what's M. I. L. K. speU ?" " Boy—'' M. I. L. K. ?— oh, 
I don't know, poppy." " What's your mother get in her 
pitcher every morning before breakfast ?" Boy — '' Oh, I 
know now." " Well, what is it .?" Boy—'' Gin !" 2d 
hoy — " Oh, poppy, sich a row ! Pinch is broke his chain, 
and he's biting the sheep and the cows ! Sich a row ! Oh, 
my gracious !" " WeU, go call him off!" " Here, Pinch ! 
Here, Pinch 1" 

Imitate dog, emo, §heep, turkey, dog, eoek* 

And SO they lived happy all the day long. 
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COXJRTSHIP OF JERUSH SNIZZAKDS. 

If any of you ever see Jerush Snizzards, you seen the 
prettiest gal in all the towns of this great universe. She is 
sweeter than a pound cake made of clear sugar, and sweet- 
ened with molasses ; only she's leffc-handed in both feet, 
hard of hearing in her left eye, and blind in both ears ; be- 
sides, her right eye was always lame with the rheumatism, 
and she's always been obliged to carry it in a sling ever 
since she was six years old, and one arm is so lame she 
walks with two canes. She sometimes has the toothache so 
bad that she can't wear her shoes more than half of the 
time, and then the corns on her toes are so bad that she 
can't wear a glove on her hands more than half x)f the time 
when she goes to meeting. So the poor gal is sometimes 
almost affected to death. She went over, the other day, to 
Mrs. Beanbody's quilting parly, and she had too come away 
as soon as the rest of the folks did, she felt so bad. Oh, 
how I did pitty that poor critter ! — ^for there was Prudence 
Biglow, Sal Barton, Ruth Butts, Thankfull Peabody, Nab- 
by Potatoebody, and Nance Cornbody all stickin' up too 
their fellers ; and Sidney Crib, Mike Matches, Sugar A., 
and Dick Miller all lookin' on, laughin' at the gals. Well, 
you had better believe that as soon as I heard of this I har- 
' nessed our old horse Billy right up into the best saddle ^d 
bridle that was in Uncle Ben's bam, and started over there. 
Well, the old horse only had his two right-hand shoes on, 
and he began to go left-handed as soon as I got down among 
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the willows ; and then I got off and made two footlooks out 
o' willow, and pnt them on .to t'other two feet, aad he 
thought that he had on all fonr of his shoes, and he went 
like a bng all the way. When I got there, they were all 
takin' sapper ; and I guess I was invited quicker than all 
natur' to take supper ; and it was the highest supper I ever 
tasted since I was a woman. All they had was high-heeled 
suspenders, square-toed hats, long-waisted umbrellas, pickled 
eels-feet, hohea tea, man cakes, tockjaws, and pigeon's milk, 
sweetened with the essence of honey. And I tell you I 
called for pork and beans, and then for gingerbread and mo- 
lasses candy, a little quicker than they could wait on me; 
and Jerush, I thought, would kill herself laughin', to see 
how I ordered them ere folk around. You had better be- 
lieve I stuffed my jacket so fall of gingerbread and mo- 
lasses candy, that I was so sweet that the gals got so much 
in love with me that I had to run away in the nigjhty to keep 
dear of gettin' married to ihem alL 



/ 
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HONEY AND VERJUICE. 

OirE of the most striking incidenta that presents itself t# 
% stranger on visiting London, is the total obseuritj of the 
son's rays from bne week's end to another. The city kp^ 
pears wrapped in one elood of smoke, with a eonstant sao>- 
eession of damp, disagreeable weather, whi^ keeps one is 
a 6tat6 of feeling not to be described, and almost induces a 
iiian to blow ont his brains for rielief . This absence of the 
Sim Mr. Mathews has adtnirablj described in a coBrersatioa 
between a Mr. Verjuice and a Mr. Honey. Mr. Verjuice, 
^ his name implies, was the Very opposite in temperament 
to Mr. Honey, and this difS^rence of opinion was a eoHtin^ 
ual source of bickering between ^bem. 

Honey — " Why, Mr. Verjuice, you are the oddest man 
I ever saw in my life. I never saw tiie like. Every- 
thing we taOs about we disagree upon. You will say, bimo- 
by, the sun never shines in London." 

Verjuice — " Well, I do say so. The sun never does 
shine in London ; and if I was the sun I never would 
shine." 

JET. — ^^ Oh, dear me, my good friend, how you talk !" 

F. — " I'm not your good friend. Allowing that the sun 
does sliine in London, who ever sees him ? Whoever gets 
up to see him ? I feel for his situation. He's treated with 
every sort of disrespect. If he would wish to shine, he 
can't be seen in a mornmg, for the fogs of the over ni^t, 
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tbe fmoke of chimneys, and the puffing of cigars ! Talk 
of the sdn in London, indeed ! It isn't likely he would 
shine where he's treated with such, indifference." , 

H, — '* Well, you are the greatest old finix I ever saw in 
my life. I've heard people talk aboUt basking in the sun ; 
IVe been baked in it« By the bye, I've an anecdote in cor- 
roboration. I cut it out of a newspaper, it being a very 
peculiar circumstance, (i&co/fe.)-^' As a proof of the heat 
of the son, we mention a very peculiar circumstance which 
happened in our neighborhood. A corpulent gentleman 
started on Sunday morning last, for the church, which ii 
some distance off, when the heat was so intense that before 
he got half-way he dripped like a wet blanket. He, how- 
ever, kept on ; but before he reached the church-door he 
disappeared altogether. A jury was summoned the follow- 
ing day, when they were unable to find a verdict because 
they couldn't find the body.' '' 

F. — ^" Well, what signifies all that ? Don't your ladies, 
in their windows, if they see the sun approaching, directly 
let down their blinds } The people in London have no 
cause for the sun. They grow no carrots, or radishes, or 
garden-stuff. He only blisters the paint when he does shine, 
and that's the reason the ladies wear parasob when they 
walk out." 

Mr. Verjuice disliked everything of the present day. 
But I will sum v^ hb prejudices in the shape of a song : 

MODERN INNOVATIONS. 

Oh) what a ebange, how very straUge, are all things in 
trutibi from the days of mjr yoti% ; there are now no 
sach differences ; ^ 
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All things are so altered now, to what they nse to was then, 
that I'm doubtful when I think on't if Pm reaUy in 
my senses. 

Manners are changed, men estranged, old modes forgotten, 
new ones thought on, and some think for the better. 

Once, whatever was, was right, was a truth deemed reason- 
able quite, but now it's reason strongio think whateyer 
is, is wrong,' and I'm correct to the very letter. 

For times have so altered since I was a boy, in country and 
in town ; 

Suclutwistings and turnings, cuttings and earring, will soon 
turn the world upside down. 

Oh, those were the days that all must praise ; good drinking 
and eating, congratulating and greeting, when friends 
met, and all were so gay ; 

Then you went out to dine at the proper time, and folks 
thought it right to go to bed at night, and do all their 
business by day. 

Tou could eat like a glutton, off roast beef or mutton, and 
delicacy ne'er shrank when porter was drank from a 
good substantial pewter pot ; 

When your stomach was not tampered, nor your appetite 
pampered. Nature's rules were not abused, provoca- 
tives and stimulants were not used to make you hun- 
gry ; you eat, and were ^lad with what you got. 

But times, &c., &c. 

When ladies wore stays, and not dandies, as in these days, 
and men in their own houses were masters of their 
spouses, and women dared not meddle with the bree-— 
pantaloons, I mean. 



JKOBEltir INNOVAtlOMB. 155 

When ihe rieh were not loathed, and the poor were fed and 
clothed, and there was no trial of mi^t to oyercome 
right 'y then all were happy, and rolled in riches. 

When fashion's restraints didn't fall if you went to a ball, 
yon might frisk and prance, in a plain country dance, 
and qmadrilles and mazourkas were not thonght on. 

When folks by dancing didn't each othet knock hard, by 
moving about so elegantly awkward, and move about 
by twos, like Methodist kangaroos, but skipped as Na^ 
tore taught 'emt. 

But times, &o., &c. 

Oh, those were the days when good men's ways all was peace 
and sobriety, and no such thing as a Temperance so- 
ciety was contemplated, for no one got drunk. 

When children were instructed, and perfectly oondnoted by 
old standard rules, and not made fools by going to 
schools, and from learning never shrank. 

When no young gentleman was taken for a young Doctor 
Johnson or Bacon ; but read Sawney Bean and Rob- 
inson Crusoe, and was permitted to do so, and by 
them only one language was known. 

When young ladies on politics their minds did not fix, and 
about decrease of population didnt make an orstion, 
but maidenly matters minded alone. 

But times, &o., &o. 

Oh, those were the days of innocence and ease, when learn- 
ing, wit, and knowledge, were only taught at collog&i 
and then only to the rich and ibw* 
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When the poor men worked harder ^ and looked on ttkA* 
employcn* with regard'^nor, as now^ thought to speak 
well of himself sA his equal nor of his r^hts, hk birth-* 
rights and his due. "^ 

When books and newspapers were fewer, and not known to 
the poor ; libraries there were not any, and cjelopav- 
dias not published for a penny ; and they ne'er did 
that they shouldn't. 

When servants attended to iheir betters, and ne'er read 
their master's letters, and did not cause strife and trea- 
son, and for a very good reason — they couldn't 

But times, &c., &e^ 

Oh, those .were the days for theatres and plays, when natirei 
talent was protected, for good pieces were selected, and 
actors, and not beasts. Were in fiushion. 

When every apprentice blade did stick to his trade, and for 
amusement Was willing in the gallery to sit for a shil- 
ling, and not now as done in the dress-cirele dash on. 

When men preferred by far a homely elay pipe to a cigar^ 
and did not think it meet to puff them in the street — 
but if they wished to smo&e, at home they stayed. 

When gin, or rmn, or brandy were only thought handy as a 
medicine, and yon could stop at a common gm-diop, 
instead of a new grand wine eokmsAe^ 

But times &««, Ii0# 
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GABRIEL GROWLER. 

This is a man who was ncTer known to be sober but 
once — and that suspension took place when the banks sus-> 
pend«d specie payments. It may not be amiss to give a few 
of his ideas on the subject. 

These is weiry 'orid times, there's no two ways about it, 
and my hopes of better is all gone. It's jist the same all 
over. This suspension business, what every body talks 
about, has reached me too ; and I^m obliged to suspend 
drink. Once they'd discount smallers to me at any shop in 
town. Now I'm 'bliged to plank the cash, or no grog. I 
must suspend with the rest of the banks. For twenty odd 
years I've been in this city, doin' nothin' but drink. But 
tiow I'm out of business ; I'm failed ; I'm busted up ! Here 
is a whole day, and nothin' to drink. It seems onpossible 
for human natur' to endure it. I've tried all the barrels on 
the dock what's exposed ; but my straw's too short ; it won't 
reach. Well, things can't git much vorser ; tain't natural* 

Oh, times is wery hard indeed, 

They caaH be not no harder^ 
My po6kets I ctatH Interlard^ 

And empty is my larder. - 

The banks uroii'i dlM^om^ 1^ ilhegn<ik\ ' 

It's werry bad brHrriwC - 

p 
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They're all tiimed into barbers Bhop8| 
And fleeces ns bj shaying. 

And flower is ris, and so is beef!^ 

They d&y they cati'.t be riser^ 
Oh, Tot a dreadful pressure 'tis ; 

I 'ope it von't be tiser. 
All trades is struck for higher pay. 

And panic-struck's the nation ; 
My baker's struck, and yants the dust| 

And I'm struck with vexation. 

But I yill try to brave it out, 

'Cause I i^n't not no flincher ; 
The times is pinching, to be sure, 

They can't be not no pincher. 
The merchant valks about the streeti 

As if his dander's risen ; 
He vants to make his bossom friend 

Security of 'is'n. 

But Mends is shy, and rather scarooi 

Summat like vinter roses ; 
I've tried the game on five or six. 

And knows vot I knowses. 
And if von lives in his own house. 

He's got to pay the taxes. 
And money's three per cent, a day-*- 

That's vot the broker axes. 

Men £ub foit millions, vot oa&*t jugr 
Von cent in tbe dolkri 



•*> 



OABSXSL (IROWLSm. 159 

And speculators Tot's got rich 

Are pinched and screwed all holler. 
My eyes ! I'm blowed ! Since feces long 

Is such a bad percnssor, 
I'll make myself contented qoite, 

The times can't be not no vorser 
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A Selection of ValoaUe Itaterkli for (be Ilreude 

Amusement* 



"WAR'S YURE HOSSr * 

Some years since, when the State of Missouri was consi* 
dered " Far West," there lived on the bank of the river 
of the same name of the State, i substantial farmer, whO) 
by years of toil, had accumulated a tolerably pretty pile of 
castings ; owing, as he said, principally to the fact that he 
dind't raise much taters and unyuns, but rite smart of com ; 
this farmer, hearing that good land was much cheaper farther 
south, concluded to move there. Accordingly, he provided 
his oldest son with a good horse, and a sufficiency of the 
needful to defray his travelling and contingent expenses, 
and instructed him to purchase two hundred acres of good 
land, at the lowest possible price, and return immediately 
home. The next day Jeems started for Arkansas, and after 
an absence of some six weeks, returned home. 

" Well, Jeems,'' said the old man, " how'd yu find land 
in Arkensaw ?" ^ 

" Tohrable cheap, Dad." % 

'> Yu didn't buy mor'n tu hundred acres, did yu, Jeems ?'* 

" No, dad, not over tu hundred, I reckon,'^ 

" How much money hev yu got left ?" 
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'' Nary red, dad ; cleaned rite out !" 

" Wky I had no idee travellin' was 'spensive in iliem 
parts, Jeems." 

" Wal, just yu try it wonst, an yule find out, I reckon.'' 

" Wal, never mind that, let's heare 'bout the land, and 
bttt war^i yure hossV^ 

" Why, yu see, dad, I was a goin' along one day " 

" But v)ar'*$ yure hossV^ 

" Yu hole on, dad, an I'll tell yu all 'bout it. Yu see, I 
was agoin' along one day, an I met a feller as said he waa 
goin' my way tu " 

" But war'^s yure hoss ?" 

" Dod darn mi hide, ef yu don't shut up^ dad, I'll never 
git tu the hoss. Wal, as we was both goin' the same way, 
me an this feller jined cumpenny, and 'bout noon, we hitch- 
ed our critters, and set down aside uv a branch, and went 
tu eatin' a snack. Arter we'd got thru, this feller sez tu 
me, ' Try a drap uv this ere red-eye, strannger V ' Wal, I 
don't mind,' sez I " 

" But, war^s yure hoss ?" 

'^ Kummin tu him bime-by, dad. So me an' this feller 
sot thar, sorter torkin' and drinkin', and then he sez, 

* Strannger, let's play a leetle game uv Seven up,' a takin' 
out uv his poket a greasy, roun'-comerod deck uv Aerc^s.— 

* Don't keer ef I du,' sez I. So we sot up side uv a stump, 
and kmnmenced to bet a quorter up, an' I was a slayin^ kirn 
orful " 

" But, war^s yure hoss ?" 

^^ Kummin to him, dad. Bime-by, luck changed, an' he 
got tn winnin' an' pretty sune, I hadn't not nary nuther 
doller. Then, sez he V Strannger, I'll gin you a chance tu 
git even, an' play yu one more gam'e.' Wal, we both plaid 
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rite tite that game, I sware, an' we waa both six an' az, aa 



.fy 



" WarU yv/rh hoss ?" 

'^ Kummin tu him, dad. We was six an' six, dad, an' 
'twas his deal '" 

^^ Will yu tell me war^s yure hoss ?" said the old man, 

getting riled. 

^^ Yes, we was six an' six, an' he turned the jack !" 

" War^s yure hoss ?" 

^^ The stranger won him, a iurmn* thai Jack /" 
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THE AUCTIONEER. 

There is no man who spends so much breaith, who talks 
so fast, and who is so lavish of his words, as the auctioneer. 
He repeats the same thing oyer and over again, and neyer 
grudges his labor. He is fond of smart sayings and sudden 
turns in the sense ; and he is witty, at the expense of his 
goods, or at the expense of his customers. He can talk 
of several different things at once, and without confusion— 
but he sometimes very ludicrously mixes up different sub- 
jects in the same sentence. For instance, lately dropping 
in at a l;K)ok auction, there was a fellow who annoyed the 
company and the auctioneer with a cigar. The book was 
up to twenty-seven and a-half,.and the auctioneer dwelling 
Upon it, cried, '^ And a-half, and a-half, and a-halT' — 
when, smelling the annoyance, he shouted out, ^^ Cuss your 
cigar ! — and a-half, and a-ha]f, twenty-seven and a-half— 
thirty — ^thirty-two and a-half, and a-half— kick out that man 
with a cigar, and a-half, and a-half — going, going—thirty* 
five, thirty-five — thirty-seven and a-half— -cuss that cigar- 
smoke ! — and a-half, and a-half — I'd rather have the devil 
about me— -and a-half, and a-half — it gives me the phthisic 
— and a-half, and a-half— going, going — ^forfy, forty cents— 
forty-two and a-half — who's putting brimstone on the stove ? 
—and a-half, and a-half, and a-half — I wish I had hold of 
that boy — and a-half, and a-half — I'd choke the rascal- 
and a-half, — agoing, going— who s^ys forty-five ? — ^nothalf 
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the price of the book-r-forty-two and a-half — forty-five — 
now forty-seven and a-half, and a-half — a treatise on the 
toothache, gentlemen — ^who'll give fifty cents for the tooth- 
ache — and a-half, and a-half — ^forty-seven and a-half — ^look 
at that boy there — and a-half, and a-half-*-pooketing those 
penknives there— -and a-half, and a-half— I can't have my 
eyes everywhere — and a-half, and a-half — ^fifty — ^fifty-two 
and il-half — kick all the boys ont the roonv--'aad i^kalf, 
and a-half — kick 'em all out, I say — and a-half^ and a-half 
*^going, going, gone !" 
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INTERESTING PERSONAL NARRATIVE* 

An old fellow who had been many years a Misfidonary at 
the Sandwich Islands, lately returned, and in the conrse of 
the summer preached at Wilbrahisim, Mass. During tho 
intermission between the morning and afternoon services 
the resident minister asked him to address a few words to 
the Sabbath school, which he said ^'he would dew with a 
great deal of pleasure.". Taking a chair by the top, he 
rolled up his coat-sleeyes, turned his shirt-sleeyes, cleared 
his throat, shook his head at a little boy catching a fly, and 
commenced : — 

^* Sabbath schools are the foundation of all Christian 
piety — ihar canH be no doubt on't. They're also ihe fouB- 
dation of the great missionary enterprises to the unconvert- 
ed heathen and cannible savages — can't be no doubt on that, 
neither. I'll tell you a little story, children, to imprint on 
your minds these ere great facts. A good many years ago, 
in the city of Boston, in one of the dirtiest streets there — 
one Sunday morning — ^you might have seen a nasty, dirty, 
ragged, good-for-nothin' little boy a playin' in .ike dirt. — 
Hadn't no more idea of sayin' grace, than the wild cante- 
lope, or the huge elephant who swings his vast preposterous 
over the Western prairies. Bime-by a beautiful young lady 
all dressed in white, with a rose in her hair, teacher in the 
Sabbath school, children, walked up to this, nasty, dirty, 
n^ed, miserable, good-for-nothin' little boy, and asked 
him what his name was. Said it was Ragged and Saucy — 
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and he swore, children, swore dreadfully. Asked him who 
gin him that name ; s^id, Boys down in our alley — and he 
swore a^n, children — swore twice. Asked him if he'd got 
any father ?— Hadn't got no father. Got any mother } — 
Hadn't got no mother neither. Asked him if he'd like to 
go to Sabbath school ? Said he didn't know, raytker gness- 
ed he would. So she tuck him by the hand, children ; this 
beautifdl young lady, all dressed in white, with a rose in her 
hair, took this nasty, dirty, ragged, miserable, good-for<4io- 
thin' little boy by the hand, and led him up to the sanotU'- 
ary, and thar for six weeks he sot under the droppin's on 
it, gettin' them instilled inter his heart day by day. And 
who, children, who do you think this nasty, dirty, ragged, 
miserable, good-for-nothin' little boy, which the beautiful 
young lady, all dressed, in white, ?rith a rose in her hair| 

took up to the sanctuary wtis ? It was — ^me ! children, 

me ! !— and for seventeen years I've been preachin' the 
gospel to them deluded heathen in the Sandwich Islands " 



i< 
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OBITUARY ELOQUENCE. 

Thx ibllowing funeral discourse was recently delivered in 
the Flo. ida House of Representatives. The duty of mak- 
ing it wtts voluntarily assumed, and even insisted on, by the 
speaker, to the no small wonder of the hquse — ^his utter in- 
competency being notorious : — 

** Mr. Speaker — Sir : Our fellow-citizen, Mr. Silas 
Higgins, who was lately a member of this branch of the 
Legislature, is dead, and he died yesterday, in the forenoon. 
He had the brown oreaters, (bronchitis, he meant,) and was 
an uncommon individual. His character was good, up. to 
the time of his death, and he never lost his voice. He was 
fifty-six years old, and was taken sick before he died at his 
boarding-house, where board can be had at a dollar and se- 
venty-five cents a week, washing and %hts included. He' 
was an ingenious creature, and in the early part of his life 
had a father and mother. He was an ofEicer in our State 
Maliiia since the last war, and was brave and polite ; and 
his uncle, Timothy Higgins, belonged to the Revolutionary 
war, and was commissioned as lieutenant by General Wash- 
ington, first President, and commander-in-chief of the army 
and navy of the United States, who died at Mount Vernon, 
deeply lamented by a large circle of friends, on the 14th of 
December, 1799, 6r thereabout, and was buried, soon after 
his death, with military honors, and several guns were bust 
in firing salutes. 
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'^ Sir, Mr. Speaker : General Washington prended over 
the great continental Sanhedrim and political meeting that 
formed our Constitution — and he was indeed a great and 
good man. He was first in war, first in peace, and first in 
the hearts of his countrymen ; and though he was in fayor 
of a United States Bank, he was a friend of education — 
and from what he said in his farewell address, I haye no 
doubt he would haye yoted for the tanfiTof 1846, if he 
hadn't a' died sometime beforehand. EUs de^th was c<m8i- 
dered at the time as rather premature, on aceount of it8 
being brought on by an ordinary cold. 

^' Now, Mr. Speaker, such being the character of 6ene;ral 
Washington, I motion that we wear crape around the left 
arm of this Legislature, and adjourn till to-morrow morn- 
ing, aa an emblem of our respects for the memory of SL 
Higgins, who is dead, and died of the braton createn^ je0- 
terdaj, in the forenoon. '' 
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KISaOJG-** HUMAN NATUR'.'' 

Whbn a wild E^ark attempta to steal a kiss from a Nan* 
Incket girl, she says : *^ Come, sheer off, or I'll split your 
msuns&il with a typhoon.^' 

^ Tlie Boston girls hold still till they are well kissed, when 
they flare up all at once, and say : ^' I thiflk you ought t9 
be ashamed." 

When a young chap steals a tiss from an Albany gill, 
tihe says : '' I reckon it's my torn now," and ^yes him a 
box on the ear liiat he don't forget fer a month. 

When a clever fisUow i^als a kiss from a Louisiana girl, 
ahe sn^Ues, blushes deeply, and says-^nothin^. 

In Pennsylvama, when a female is saluted wi& a buss, she 
puts on bonnet and shawl, and aaswereth : ^ I am astonished 
iat thy assurance, Jede^ak, and for this inij^^ty, w31 sew 
thee up." 

The Western ladies, howeyer, are so fond of IdseSng, lihat 
when saluted on one cheek, they in^timtly present the ot^er. 

The Sag Harbor ^It^issels an4 6cratohes^ill pTit of 
breath, when she submits to her fate' tri^ this mest^exem* 
plary fortitude and resignation, without a murmmr. 

When a young man steals a kiss from a Lowell girl, she 
blushes like a full-blown rose, and says smartly : ^^ You 
darsn't do that twice more," 



\ 
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A BOY WITH A SHORT MEMORY. 

A GOOD deacon returning firom church one Sabbath af- 
ternoon, was accosted by a man : ^^ Sir, did you see a boy 
on the road, driving a cart, with a bag of cotton in it ?" 

^^ I think I did," said the deacon, musingly, '^ a boy with 
a short memoryi^ wasn't he ?" 

The man looked confused, and said: ^^ Why do you 
think he has a short memory, sir ?" 

The deacon seemed to enjoy his confusion, and eyen de- 
termined to increase it. ^^ I think so, and I think, more- 
oyer, that he must belong to a &mily that haye short memo- 
ries." 

^' What in the world makes you say that ?" said the man, 
more than ever perplexed. 

'< Why, simply this," said the old gentleman, assuming 
all of a sudden a very grave and solemn manner — ^' because 
God Almighty has proclaimed from Mount Sinai, in a most 
solemn manner, among other things, ^ Remember the Sabbath 
day, to keep it holy ;' and that boy has forgotten all about 
it. His memory must be very short indeed — ^very.'* 



/ 
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PRIVATE PUDDINQ : 

OR, HOW THE HOOSISR CAME IT. 

Many years ago a Hoosier who had just struck New 
Orleans for the first time, after his fiat-boat was made snug 
and fast, went up to see the sights of the city. Passing up St. 
Charles-street, he stopped immediately in firont of the St. 
Charles' Hotel, and, looking up, seemed to scrutinise the* 
building with the eye of an architectural connoisseur. 

After satisfying his gaze, he asked of a passer-by what 
building it was ; and being told it was a hotel, he ascended 
the steep steps. Approaching the ofEioe, he inquired for 
the landlord, of whom he inquired if he could get ^'a bite" 
to eat. Mr. E. R. Mudge, who was the host at that time, 
and who is a host at all times, humoring the fellow, told him 
he could do so by paying a dollar. After considering for some 
time on this item, and gravely looking his host in the face, 
he said, " Well, I'll go it ; thar's my dollar — ^whar's your 
dinner ?" " Well," said the other, with a smile, " It is 
not ready yet, but take a seat at the table, and you can 
amuse yourself with the papers for half an hour, when you 
wiU hear the gong, which will inform you that dinner is 
ready." " The gong— what's that ?" asked the Hoosier.— 
^^ Oh, you will find out when you hear it," replied Mudge. 
Satisfied with this answer, tde Hoosier, after looking around 
him, sat down and rummaged oyer the papers. Time cqped 
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on at its customary rate, when suddenly the gong sounded, 
and as usual the crowd moved for the dining-room. 

Recovering from his astonishment at the noise of the 
gong, an J scenting the delicious fumes of the dinner, the 
Hoosier made a rush through the crowd for a seat, but be- 
ing met by the host, be was conducted to his allotted chair. 
The gentlemen seated on each side of him, as well as the 
gentleman opposite him, had their wine before them. After 
finishing his soup, and having his plate well filled, the Hoo- 
sier observed the gentlemen helping themselves freely to 
wine, and so, seizing the bottle of his right-hand neighbor, 
he attempted to help himself, when he was modestly inform- 
ed that the wine was ^' priyate." The Hoosier did not seem 
to comprehend, and with a blank sort of look, resumed his 
knife and fork. On laying them down again, and having 
apparently come to the conclusion that it could not all be 
" private" wine, he seized hold of his left-hand friend's bot- 
tle. ^' Stop, if you please, sir," said the offended individual, 
with a fierce look, " that is private wincy sir." The Hoosier 
looked still more astonished, and it being a hard case, 
thought he would make another trial anyhow. So reaching 
across the table, he seized the bottle opposite to him, and 
was just in the act of filling his glass, when his vis-Or^ re- 
echoed, " private wine, sir, if you please," and withdrew 
the bottle from the fearful leakage it was about to undergo. 

The " green 'un" becoming enraged at being foiled on 
every side, and observing that there was a general simpering 
and tittering among the waiters, turned to the servant who 
stood at the back of his chair, and who had taken away his 
plate for the fifth or sixth time, and cried out to him with 
an oath to bring back his plate, and that if he took it away 
again, ^' he'd be dod rod if he didnH draw his picker on 
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lum," and as suiting ike fiction to the word, put his hand 
into his bosom, showing the handle of a huge bowie-knife. 

After this, things went on quietly, till the dessert was 
put on the table, when a large Charlotte Russe pudding was 
set right before the Hoosier. This he immediately drew 
near his plate, and looking right and left at his neighbors, 
he helped himself to a large portion of it. Keeping his 
eyes fixed on the dish, while eating, he perceived his right- 
hand neighbor attempting to withdraw the dish from him. 
" No you don't, Mister," said the Hoosier to him, " that 
tAar pudding is private pudding J^ The left-hand gentle- 
man, not observing what had passed, then said, '^ Allow me 
to take this pudding, sir." " No, you can't take that tkaa- 
pudding j^^ said the Hoosier, with a scowl, " that's private 
pudding^'* — and he rehelped himself. Shortly after, ihe 
gentleman opposite was in the act of drawing the dish ove* 
to him. " Hold on. Mister," said the Hoosier, with a look 
of triumph. ^^ I'd have you to know that that pudding is 
private ptodding^*^ while at the same^time he put his thumb 
to his nose and made sundry gyrations with his fingers.— 
" You can't come it over me," he contjinued, feeling that a 
joke had been practised upon him. '" Private wine, eh !" 

The attention of the table being attracted during the lat- 
ter scene, the gentlemen around burst into a roar of laugh- 
ter, and soon the whole story was whispered from one to 
another. The thing took so well that every gentlemen was 
induced to send kis bottle to the Hoosier, with his compli- 
ments ; and our ^' green 'un" soon became as merry as a 
lord. Hiccoughing as he left the table, he turned around 
to ihe gentlemen and said : '^ Well, old (hiccough) fellows, 
you (hiccough) couldn't (hiccough) come it over (hiccough) 
me with your (hiccough) private wine." The glasses fair- 
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Ij danoed upon the table with the uproar and lau^ter 
whijli this last remark created, and the Hoosier, staggering 
oat of the room, made the best of his way to his boat 
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LECTURE ON OATS. 

The subject of this lecture is Cats, a domestic animal 
what is in common use. Cats is a animal as resembles poor 
people, as they scratches for a living, and never has enough. 
Cats is lazy, wherein they resembles the rich. Women am 
fond of cats — p'raps because both uses their claws in assert-- 
ing their rites — cats on Toms and rats and mice, and little 
birds, and women on their husbands — which accounts for 
the great number of divorces. Cats likes milk, but not wa- 
ter, hence the aversion that milkmen have to 'em. Cats is 
like dandies, as they have great whiskers and white te^th, 
and is fond of gallivanting about, especially Thomas Cats. 
There are always a war between cats and rats, and 
mousetraps is not relished by the former, but toasted cheese 
is. Cats has lofty naturs, as they gets on the house-tops, 
and ascends to the utmost branches of the tallest trees.— 
Robinson Crusoe had a cat, and so had Mahomet. Cats 
is anti-Malthufflans, and increases in geometrical progres- 
sion, or more. The productions of cats is kittens and elec- 
tric sparks. This is all there is about cats, except cater- 
waulin, which they shares with human bein's. 
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DECIDEDLY COOL. 

Sam Slick tells the following story : — 

'Squire Peleg Sandford and all bis family were all (d 
ihem the most awful passionate folks that ever lived, when 
they ohose ; and then they could keep hi their temper, and 
be as cod m cucumbers. • One night old Peleg, as be was 
oalled, told his son Guoom, a boy of fourteen years old, to 
go and bring in a back-log for the fire* Back-log, yon 
know, 'Squire, in a wood-fire, is always the biggest stick 
ihat one can find or carry. It takes a stout junk of a boy 
to lift one. 

Well, as soon as Guoom goes to fetch the log, the old 
squire drags forward the coals, and fixes the fire so as to 
leave a bed for it, and stands by, ready to fit it in its place. 
Presently in comes Gucom with a little cut-stick, no bigger 
than his leg, and throws it on. Unele Peleg got so mad, he 
never said a word, but just seized his riding-whip, and gave 
him an awful whippin'. He tanned his hide properly for 
him, you may depend. 

^ Now," says he," go, sir, and bring in a proper baek-log." 

Gucom was clear grit as well as the old man, for he was a 
chip of the old block, and no mistake ; so out he goes with- 
out so much as sajrin' a word, but instead of goin' to the 
wood-pile, he walks off altogether, and stayed away eight 
years, till he was one-and-twenty and his own master. — 
Well, as soon as he was a man grown, and lawfully on hk 
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own hook, he took it in his head one day he'd go home and 
Bee his father and mother agin, and show, them that he was 
alive and kicking ; for they didn't know whether he was 
dead or not, never havin' heard of or from him one blessed 
word all that time. When he arrived at the old house, day- 
light Was down, and the lights lit, and as he passed the keep- 
in' room winder, he looked in, and there was the old Squire 
sittin' in the chair he was eight years afore, when he order- 
ed in the back-log, and gave him such an unmerciful whip- 
pin'. So what does Gucpm do but stop at the wood-pile, 
and pick Up a most hugaoeous log, (for he had grow'd to 
be a whappin' big fellow then,) and openin' the door, march- 
es in and lays it down upon the hearth, and then lookin' up, 
says he — 

" Father, I've brought you in the back-log." 

Uncle Peleg was struck up all of a heap ; he couldn't Be- 
lieve his own eyes, that the six-footer was the boy he had 
cowhided, and he couldn't believe his own ears when he 
heard him call him father ; a man from the grave wouldn't 
have surprised him more ; he was quite onfakalized and bc- 
dumbed for a minute. But he came too right off, and iced 
down lo a freezin' point in no time. 
• " What did you say .?" said he. 

" That I have brought you in the back-log, sir, you sent 
me out for." 

" Well then, you've been an amazin' long time a fetchin' 
it,' said he, ' that's all I can say. Draw the coals forward, 
put it on, and then go to bed." 

Now that's a fact. Squire ; I know the parties myself ^ 
and that's what I do call coolness, and no mistake ! 
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YANKEE DECISION. 

Some time between the years 1812 and 1814, when oor« 
siderable animosity existed between the people of Canada 
and the States, and when some of the British subjects, who 
were " dresded with a little brief authority," looked upon 
the Yankees as but little better than brutes — ^the following 
is said to have taken place at the custom-house at St. Johns : 

A Yankee of considerable dimensions entered the office 
and informed the officer that he wished to enter his load, and 
receive a j^assport. The officer cast a sarcastic look at him, 
and said it was customary for people, when they entered his 
office to receive passports, to take off their hats, and request- 
ed him to do the same instantly. 

^' No, I thank you " said the Yankee. '^ I pf^d four 
dollars for that hat, to keep my head and ears warm." 

" You impertinent puppy!" said the officer, working 
himself into considerable of a passion, how dare you insult 
me ? Off with your hat immediately !" 

'^ No, sir, can't do it, it keeps my head proper warm." 
. After several orders of a similar kind, accompanied with 
threats and curses, which met with no better success, he 
stepped up to him and gave his hat a blow that sent it to 
the adjacent comer of the room. The Yankee paid no at- 
tention to this, but waited pa,tiently until he had received 
his passport, folded and deposited it safely within his wal- 
let, and was ready to pursue his journey, when, turning ta 
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the officer, he requested him to pick up his hat and put it 
on. 

The officer, who was wroth, ordered him to leave the of* 
fice or he might get into trouble — for he did not make words 
with a man of his description. 

" I say, Mistw," says the Yankee, " yott must pick up 
my hat, and that at just one minute's time, or feel the 
weight of these fnoi^Zs," shaking his fist rather nearer his 
lordship's face than was agreeable. 

The officer raved and swore, all to no effect, and finally 
threatened to cane him if he did not depart. 

" Mister," said the Yankee, " time flies considerable 
kinder fiast," and at the same time beginning to unbutton 
his coat, '^ and you had better be gomg after that hat." 

After several more threats, which had the desired effect 
upon his opponent, and the time being nearly expired, he 
sneaked off, and picked up the hat, and offered it to its 
owner. But he was not satisfied with that, and ordered him 
to put it on his head precisely as he found it. The officer 
hesitated, but seeing the determination of the Yankee, he 
set it on his head, and was about to depart, when he was 
ooUared, and ordered to place It as he found it. 

" Here," says the Yankee, " tuck this ear under, now 
the other— pull it dgwn a little more in front," etc. All of 
which orders the officer reluctantly fulfilled. " There, sir, 
that's about right,^' says the Yankee ; '^ and now, friend, 
before I leave, I will give you a word of good advice— ne- 
ver meddle with a Yankee's hat, unless you are prepared 
to take a peep into futurity. Grood day, ear." 
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MAK AKD MACHINERY. 

The following extract from a speech of the Hon. Haraed 
Mann, member of Congress from Massaehnsetts, contains 
more of the spirit and tnsdom of a great statesman, and 
more of the eloquence of a true orator, than can be fonnd 
in any other speech whateter. We hope that those who 
have looked upon improvements in machinery as being de- 
trimental to the Working classes, and have unwisely promnl« 
gated their Opinions stirring np opposing and dangeroits 
feelings to progressive intention, will read this <jareMly, 
and candidly tfeigh the matter in all its bearings. Wd 
speak thtts, becaitse we know that many good and honest 
men, honestly believe that machinery has been injnrious 
to the interests of the working classes. We know that 
these men are ignorantly Wrong, and therefore we consider 
it onr duty to throw as much light on their pathway as pos-» 
sible and in a spirit of good will. 

Man is weak in his muscles ; he is strong only in his 
facultie s. In physical strength, how much superior is an 
ox or a horse to a man ; in fleetness how superior the dro- 
medary or the eagle. It is through mental strength only 
that man becomes the superior and governor of all animals. 

" But it was not the design of Providence,'^ says Mr. 
Mann, " that the work of the world should be performed 
by muscular strength. God has filled the earth and imbued 
the elements with energies of greater power than all the 
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jbililtbitaiits of a thousand planets like ours. Whence eomeii 
our necessaries and luzories ? those comforts and appliances 
that makes the difference between a houseless, wandering 
' tribe of Indians in the far West and a New England vil- 
. lage ? They do not come wholly or principally from the 
original, unassisted strength of the htlman arm, but from 
the employment, through intelligence and skill, of those 
great natural forces, with which the bountiful Creator has 
filled every part of the unirerse. Caloric, gravitation, ex- 
pansibility, compressibility, electricity, chemical affinities, 
and repulsions, spontaneous velocities— these are the mighty 
agents with which the intellect of man harnesses to the car 
of improvement. The application of water and wind and 
steam to the propulsion of machinery, and to the transpor- 
tation of men and merchandise from place to place, has 
added ten thousand fold to the actual products of human 
industry. How small the wheel which the stoutest laborer 
can turn, and how soon will he be weary* Compare this 
with the wheel driving a thousand spindles or looms, which 
a stream of Water can turn and never tire. A locomotive 
will take five hundred men, and bear them oft a journey 
hundreds of miles in a day. Look at these same five hun- 
dred men, starting from the same point, and attempting the 
same distance, with all the pedestrian's or the equestrian's 
toil and tardiness. The cotton mills of Massachusetts will 
turn out mote cloth in one day than could have been manu-* 
fkctured by all the inhabitants of the Eastern continent during 
the tenth century. On an element which in ancient times 
was supposed to be exclusively within the control of the 
gods, and where it was deemed impious for human power to 
intrude, even there the gigantic forces of nature, which 
human science and skill have enlisted in their service, con« 
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front and overoome the raging of the eleinents-^breaBtikig 
temp^ts and tides, escaping reefs and lee shores, and ca- 
reering triumphant around the globe. The velocity of 
winds, the weight of waters, and the rage of steam, are 
powers each one of which is infinitely stronger than all the 
strength of all the nations and races of mankind, were it all 
gathered into a single arm. And all these energies are 
given us on one condition, — ^the condition of intelligence — 
that is of education. 

Had God intended that the work of the world should be 
done by human bones and sinews, he would have given us 
an arm as solid and strong as the shaft of a steam engine ; 
and enabled us to stand, day and night, and turn the crank 
of a steamship while sailing to Liverpool or Galcutja. Had 
God designed the human muscles to do the work of the 
world, then, instead of the ingredients of gunpowder or gun 
cotton, and the expansive force of heat, he would have given 
us hands which could take a granite quarry iind break its 
solid acres into suitable and symmetrical blocks, as easily as 
we now open an orange. Had He intended us for bearing 
burthens. He would have given us Atlantean shoulders, by 
which we could oarry a vast freight of rail-car and steam- 
ship, as a porter carries his pack. He would have given 
us lungs by which we could blow fleets before us ; and wings 
to sweep over ocean wastes. But instead of iron arms, and 
Atlantean shoulders, and the lungs of Boreas, He has given 
us a mind, a soul, a capacity of acquiring knowledge, and 
thus of appropriating all these energies of nature to our own 
use. Instead of telescopic and microscopic eye, He has 
given us power to invent the telescope and the microscope. 
Instead of ten thousand fingers. He has given us genius in- 
▼entive of the pow^ loom and printing press. Without i 
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onltiTated intelleot, man ib among the weakest of all the 
djnamioal foroes of nature ; witibi a cnltivated intellect he 
oommands them all " 
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SPEEbH OF LOT DOOLITTLE, 

dN THE BILL. FOR THE PROTECTION OF HEN-R00ST8. 

MisTUR Speaker— *-I've sot here in my seat and heerd 
the opponents of this great nashunal measure expectorate 
ftgin it, till I'm purty nigh bursted with indignant commo- 
tions of my lacerated sensibilities. Mistur Speaker, are 
it possible that men can be so infatuated as to vote agin this 
bill ? Mistur Speaker, allow me to picture to your excited 
and denuded imagination some of the heart-rending evils 
which arise from the want of proper purtection to hen 
roosts, in my vicinity, amongst my constituents. Mistur 
Speaker, wo will suppose it to be the awful and tnelancholly 
hour of midnight — all natur' am hushed in repose— the so- 
lemn wind softly moans through the waving branches of 
the trees, and nought is heerd to break the solemnchoUy 
stillness, save an occasional grunt from the hog-pen ! I 
wiU noV carry you in imagination to that devoted hen-house. 
Behold its peaceful and happy inmates gently declining in 
balmy slumbers on their elevated and majestic roosts !^^ — 
Look at the aged and venerable and highly respectable 
tooster, as he keeps his silent vigils with patience and un- 
mitigated watchfulness over those innocent, helpless and 
virtuous hens and pullets ! Just let your eyes glance around 
and behold that dignified and matronly hen, who Watches 
with tender solicitude and paternal congratulation over those 

juvenile chickens, who crowd around their respectful pro- 
p* 
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jenitor, and nestle under her ciroumambient wings. Now 
I ask, Mistur Speaker, am there to be found a wretch so 
lost and abandoned as will enter that peaceful and happy 
abode, and tear those interesting little biddies from their 
agonized and heart-broken parents ? Mistur Speaker, I 
answer in thunder tones, there am ! Are there anything so 
mean and sneaking as such a robbeiy ? No, there are not ! 
You may search the wide universe, from the natives who 
repose in solitary grandeur and superlative majesty under 
the shade of the tall cedars that grow Vipon the tops of the 
Himmaleh mountains in the valley of Josophat, down to the 
degraded and barbarous savages who repose in obscurity 
in their miserable wigwams on the rock of Gibraltar in the 
Gulph of Mexico, and then you will be so much puzzled to 
find anything so mean, as you would to see the arth revolve 
around the sun once in the twenty-four hours without the 
aid of a, telescope. 

Mistur Speaker^ I feel that I have said enough on this 
subject to convince the most obstinate member of the un- 
approachable necessity of a law which shall forever and 
everlastingly put a stop to these fowl proceedings, and I 
propose that every convicted offender shall suffer the 
penalty of the law as follows : — 

For ihe first offence, he shall be obliged to suck twelve 
rotten eggs, with no salt on 'em. 

For the second offence, he shall be obliged to set on 
twenty rotten eggs, until he hatches 'em. 

Mistur Speaker, all I want is for every member to act 
on this subject according to his conscientiousness. Let him 
do this, and he will be remembered everlastingly by a grate- 
ful posterity. Mistur Speaker, I've done. Where's my 
hat? 
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MRS. PARTINGTON. 

^^ Is the steamer signified, sir ?" asked Mrs. Partington 
at the telegraph station. " Yes'm," replied tlie olerk, who 
was busily engaged turning over the leaves o^ his day-book. 
" Can you tell me," continued she, " if the queen's en- 
croachment has taken place yet ?" ^' Some say she is en- 
croaching all the time," said the clerk, looking pleasantly 
at the old lady, and evidently pleased with his own smart- 
ness. " That isn't possible," responded the venerable old 
dame ; ^^ but," said she to herself, '^ how could he be ex- 
pected to know about such things ? and yet there is no rea- 
son why he shouldn't, for all the bars to science, 'notamy 
and them things, is let down now-a-days, and natur' is idiown 
all undressed, like a poppet-show, sixpence a sight ! Good 
morning, sir," said she, as he bowed her out ; and as she 
passed down the stairs, her mind, grasping the manifold sub 
jects of the telegraph, queen, and facilities in science, be- 
came oblivious in a fog. 
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A YANKEE TRIOK. 

In a quiet little Ohio village, many years ago, there was 
a tayem where the stages always changed, and the passen- 
gers expected to get breakfast. The landlord of said hotel 
was noted for his tricks upon travellers, who were allowed 
to get ffurly seated at the table, when the driver would blow 
his horn, (after taking his horns) and sing out, '^ Stage 
ready, gentlemen ;" whereupon the passengers were obliged 
to hurry out and take their seats, leaving a scarcely-tasted 
breakfast behind them, for which, however, they had to fork 
over fifty cents. One day when the stage^'was approaching 
the house of this obliging host, a passenger said he was 
afraid they would not be able to get any breakfast. 

'^ What ? — how ? No breakfast !" exclaimed the rest. 
^' Don't they expect passengers to breakfast ?" 

'^ Oh, yes ! they expect you to it, but not to eat it. 1 
am under the impression that there is an understanding be- 
tween the landlord and driver, that for sundry and various 
drinks, etc., the latter starts before you can scarcely com- 
mence eating." 

" Why, wot on aurth are yew talkin' 'bout ? Ef yow kal- 
kerlate I'm goin' to pay ^ four ninepences' far mybreakfdss 
and not git the valee ont, you are mistakin' !" said a voice 
from the back seat, the owner of which was Hezekiah 
Spaulding — ^though ' tew hum' they call him ' Hez,' for 
short. ^^ I'm goin' to git my breakfdss here, and not pay 
nary thing till I dew." 
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« Then you'U be left." 

" Not as you knows on, I won't." 

" Well, we'll see," said the other, as the stage drove up 
to the door, and the landlord, ready to ^ do the hospitable,' 
says — 

" Breakfast just ready, gents ! Take a wash, gents ? 
Here's water, baains, towels and soap." 

After performing their ablutions, they all pi^oceeded to 
the dining-room, and commenced a fierce onslau^t upon . 
the edibles, though Hez took his time. Scarcely had they 
tasted their coffee, when they heard the unwelcome sound 
of the horn, and the driver exclaim, "Stage ready !" Up 
rise eight gruodbling passengers, pay their ilty cents, and 
take their seats. 

" All aboard, gents ?" inquires the host. 

" One missin,," aaid they. 

Proceeding to the dining-room, the host finds Hei v^ 
coolly helping himself to an immense piece of steak, the sioe 
of a horse's lip. 

" You'll be left, sir ! Stage is going to start !'^ 

" Wal,. I hain't got nothin' tew say agin' it !" drawls out 
Hez. 

" Can't wait, sir ; better take your seat." 

" I'll be gaul-darned ef I dew, nuther, till I've got my 
breakfuss ! I paid for it, and I'm goin' to git the valee onH! 
and ef yew kalkalate I ain't^yow air mistaken." 

So the stage did start, and left Hez, who eontitiued his 
attack on the edibles. Biscuits, coffee, steaks, &o. &c., 
disappeared rapidly before the eyes of the astonished land- 
lord. 

" Say, Squire, them there cakes is bout £!asi ; fetdh tn 
nuther grist on 'em. You, (to the wait^,) ^nuther eiq> ttV 
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Aat air coffee. Pa68 them e§^. Raise jewre own pork, 
Sqixfare ?*-^tUs is maEin' nice - ham. Land ahoat yere is 
tolerable cheap, Sqtiire ? Hain't got much maple timber in 
these parts, have ye?" and thus Hets kept qnuqiiig the 
landlord, until He had made a hearty meal. 

" Say, Sqnire, now I'm bound to conclude payin' my de- 
Yowers tew this ere table, but ef yew'd jist give us a bowl 
o' bread and milk tew sorter top off with, I'd be much ob- 
leeged tew ye." 

So out goes landlord and waiter for the bowl, milk^and s 
bread, and set them before Hez. 

" Spewn, tew, ef you please .?" 

But no spoons could be found. Landlord was sure he 
had plenty of silver ones laying on the table when the stage 
stopped. 

^^ Say, yew ! dew yew think them passengers is going to 
pay yew for a breakfuss and not git ne? compensdshun ?" 

'^ Ah ! what ! Do you think any of the passengers took 
them ?" 

" Dew I THINK ! No. I don't think, but I'm sartin. 
Ef they air all as green as you 'bout here, I'm goin' tew 
locate immediately and tew wonst." 

The landlord rushed out to the stable, and starts a man 
off after the stage, which had gone about three miles. The 
man overtakes the stage and says something to the driver 
in a low tone. He immediately turns back, and on arriv- 
ing at the hotel, Hez comes to take his seat, and say&— 

" Heow air ye, gents ? I'm rotten glad to see yew ?" 

^^ Can you point out the man you think has got the 
* spoons ?" asked the landlord. 

^* Pint him out ^ Sartinly, I ken. Say, Squire, I paid 
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J0I1 four ninepenees far a InreakfiDnB, tuid I tallralato I got 
THK TALKE on't ! Youll find the spooDB in the coflfoe- 
pot!" 
Go ahead, all aboard, driyer ! 
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A HIT AT HYMEN. 

Some writer — a crabbed, a morose, peevish bachelor, 
we'll bet a sixpence — thus hits hard at the vagaries of Con- 
nnbialdom. Probably some pretty girl has '^ given him the 
bag," who wished to link herself to a little sweeter specimen 
of humanity — so he turns about and vents his spleen, by 
saying the grapes are sour ! Nine times out of ten, when 
you hear a fellow thus railing at wedlock, you'll find on 
inquiry that it is in some such way that the shoe pinches 
It is an old trick to depreciate what we can't get : — 

Thrtt weeks after Marriage, 

My dearest, are you going out ? 

Indeed, 'tis very cold. 
Let me, sweet love, around your neck 

This handkerchief enfold. 

You know how anxious foi^^your health, 

My own dear George, am I ; 
One loving kiss before we part, 

Good-bye, sweet chuck, good-bye ! 

Thru years after Marriage, 

You're going out — ^why don't you go ? 

I cannot help the rain ; 
You wouldn't grieve me mightily, 

To ne'er come back again. 
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Umbrella ! — I don't know where 'tis, 
What'll you want next, I wonder ! 

Don't pester me abont your cold, 
Qood gracious — ^^o to thunder I 
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SOME REGULAR WHOPPERS. 

** Now, do yon call tkem large turmps ?" 
^i Why, yes, tkey are <;0Bs[derably large, aint they ?*' 
'^ They may be so for turnips ; bat they are nothing to 
onion I saw the other day." 

^^ And how large was the onion ?" 
** Oh, a monster— it weighed forty pomds." 
** For-ty pounds !" 

' ^^ Yes ; and we took off the layers, and the sixteenth one 
went round a dem^ohn that held four gailons-^it did-^ 
fact !" 

" Oh ! what a whopper I" 
^^ YovL don't mean to ^y that I lie ?'* 
*^ Oh, no — that is — ^what a whopper of mi onion, I mean.'^ 
They tell of big rats on the line of the Ohio canal, and 
one of them is said to have towed a boat, using his tail for a 
tow-line> That's a whopper — of a rat, we mean. If we 
should attempt to beat this rat story, we would tell of that 
musquito in the Montezuma swamp on the Erie canal, who 
stole a boat pole for a toothpick. 
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VERY DEFINITE. 

A DROLL fellow was asked by an old lady to read the 
newspaper ; and taking it up began as follows : — 

^' Last night, yesterday morning, abont two o'clock in the 
afternoon before breakfast, a hungry boy about forty years 
old, bought a fip custard for a IcTy, and threw it through a 
brick wall, nine feet thick, and jumping over, it broke his 
ancle off right above the knee, fell into a dry mill-pond and 
was drowned. About forty years after that on the same 
day, an old cat had nine turkey goblers, a high wind blew 
Yankee Doodle on a frying-pan and knocked the old Dutch 
church down, and killed an old sow and two dead pigs at 
Besting, where a deaf and dumb man was talking French to 
his aunt Peter." 

The old lady, t^ing a long breathy exclaimed, '' Da 
tell!" 
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EXCRUCIATING. " 

SCENE IN FRONT OF A FASHIONABLE HOTEL. 

GerUkman disnumnting from his horse — " Stabler, attend ! 
re&igerate mj beast by allowing him twice to circumambulate 
yonder fountain ; that accomplished, to imbibe a moderate 
quantity of aqueous particles ; conduct him with care to 
the repository for wearied beasts, and haying clothed in 
lustre his dirty skin by a gentle application of the vegetable 
material commonly called straw, suffer him to partake 
food which shall afford nourishment and general repose." 

Stabler (laughing) — " W-h-at, sir ?" 

CrerU, — ^^ What, sir ! Stand you thus like one who has 
not reason in his soul, while this poor beast, whose every 
pore's a fount of gushing strength, grows valetudinary 'neath 
Sol's oppressing rays. Ye volatile barbarian." 

Stab, — (laughing stiU more unrestraiTiedly) — " I can't 
understand a word you say, sir ; but I suppose you want yo^r 
horse put up ?" i 

Gent. — " Stupidity unequalled ! Landlord ! fulminate 
your censures against this tardy churl, who thus manifests 
oppugnation to my desires ; and conduct me to secluded 
apartments, and bring restoratives of the most vivific cha- 
racter to reinstate in their former power the varying ener- 
gies of my exhausted frame." 

Landlord (laughing) — ^^ I will, sir." 

Creni. — " Preposterous ! And you, sir, unite in the dis- 
graceful merriment of your minion ! I should really surmise 
myself the first of the species you ever beheld." 
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LamdUnd — (laughing still more) — " Indeed you are, 
sir." 

Gent, — '^ Terminate this prolix scene, and officiate as 
my guide to apartments. At the hour of dinner, summon 
me ; if weariness should have caused me to be recumbent 
in posture, gently reanimate me with the breath of a fan." 

(^ Scene 2 — The JDining-^oom.) 

Gent, — ( Seating himself cut the table — the din/ner over-^ 
others, sta^iding in the room,) — ^^ I should judge voracity and 
ignorance the prevailing characteristic of the mansion. I 
see nothing amidst these reeking ruins worthy the regard 
of a gentleman's palate. Waiter, I desire a female fowl, 
sufficiently but not redundantly made edible by fire. (It is 
brought.) Waiter, dissect with care the same; do not 
violently separate the parts, lest my joints should suffer dis- 
location from the discordant sound. (It is done.) Waiter, 
place a tender portion of the breast upon my plate, with the 
necessary accompaniments." (It is done as ordered, and 
the gentleman commences his dinner.) 

(A wag who, with others, had observed these proceed- 
ings, seats himself at the table opposite our hero.) 

Wag — ^'^ Vaiter, furnish me with a female fowl. (The 
waiter understands the joke, and does as he is bid.) Vai 
ter, dissever now her component parts. (It is done.) Vai- 
ter, divide these parts^into portions suited to my labial ca- 
pacity. (Opening his mouth, and throwing himself back 
in his chair.) Vaiter, place one of them within the orifice 
before you. (Our hero begins to understand the quiz, and 
is evidently disconcerted.) Vaiter, wag my jaws !" 

Amid roars of laughter and curses upon his lips, our hero 
rushed from the room. 
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HUMBUG, 

The word '' humbug' ' is a great word. Indeed, it maj 

be regarded as one of the greatest words in the English 

language, or any other language. It is constantly in use. 

It stands out in bold conspicuity from the yemacular which 

we speak, and sustains a distinguished reputation for being 

always up«n some one's tongue. No man goes to bed ai 

night without having uttered it twenty times during the day. 

It is wondrous in its potency to get a fellow out of a scrape. 

You may say what you like, of any body you like, if you 

only know how to use the word ^^ humbug." If you don't 

like an actor, just call him a '^ humbug," and the thing is 

settled. If you see a theatrical performance, and would 

speak disparagingly of it, look wise and call it a " humbug." 

If you are rejected by a pretty girl, swear she is a " humbug," 

and uses paint. Only say this, and you have done enough ; 

for the babbling world will swell the lie into an amplitude 

of vice that will perhaps break the '^ humbug's" heart. If 

you would damn a book without reading it, pronounce it a 

<' humbug," and the author of it a ditto. If you are no 

judge of music, and would be severe on the orchestra of 

9om^ tibeatre, say it is a '^ humbug." If, in short, you 

WQpld be severe on any thing or any body, slip in the word 

^' humbug,'^ and you have carried your point. But you 

mvsi never offer any explanation of the why and wherefore. 

Remember that. If you are ever asked " why" a thing is a 

" humbug," let your answer be brief and to the purpose — 

as thus, "Oh, because it is !" with the " Oh !" long drawn 

out in the onunciation, as if it stuck in your throat, like 

Macbeih's " amen." 
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MARCH OF INTELLECT. 

The ^' rote system," in which charity children are eda- 
cftted, is admirably adapted for lads of obtuse intellect, as 
we will prove by an anecdote which occurred at a certain 
evangelical school. They are examined and questioned in 
a particular order, and always standing in the same rank, 
have always the same reply, whatever may be the question. 
Three of these brilliants, whom we will call No. 1, No. 2, 
and No. 3, were accustomed to reply to the question, ^' In 
whom do you believe ?" Thus, No. 1 , " In God the Father ;" 
No. 2, " In God the Son," and No. 3, " In God the Holy 
Ghost." It so chanced that by accident No. 2 placed him- 
self after No. 3. The question was asked, " In whom do 
you believe ?" No. 1, " In God the Father ;" No. 3, " In 
God the Holy Ghost." "What?" said tfife examiner, 
" you should say « In God the Son.' " " No, Sir," retorted 
the matter-of-fact No. 3, " I believes in Grod the Holy Ghost ; 
that 'ere boy (pointing to the misplaced No. 2) believes in 
God the Son." " You are a bright particular star," said 
the examiner ; " pray have you heen confirmed ?" " No,*' 
was the instant rejoinder, " but I have been taccinatbd." 
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AN UPRIGHT JUDGE. 

The followiBg proceedings occurred in an Illinois Cijmi- 
nal Court. The presiding judge had been appointed to fill 
the yacancy occasioned by the resignation of Judge Lynch. 

Court — " Sam," said the judge, " I suppose you know 
the jury has brought you in guilty of murder." 

Prisoner — ^' Yes, Judge, that are a fact, no mistake !" 

Court — ^^ Well, Sam, you will have to be hanged you 
faiow." 

Prisoner — " Yes, I 'spose so." ^ 

Court — " No h^p for it, I believe. Have you any choice 
about the time, Sam ?" 

Prisoner^-^^^ No, I believe not ; it don't make much dif- 
ference, if I have got to be hanged, when it is done. I have 
had a midlim' hard time ail my life, any how. This is no 
great things of a world, Judge, you know yourself." 

" Mr. Sheriff," said the judge, " will this day four weeks 
eome on Sunday ?" 

" No, sir," said the sheriff, " that can't be possible." 

^' You had better look at the almanac," said the judge. 
I dont wish to makQ any judicious mii^takes." 

Having become satisfied that the hanging day would come 
round at a proper period, if calculated by weeks, he pro- 
^seeded to inquire if that day four weeks would suit " Sam" 
as well as any other to be hanged on. He was assured that 
any day except Friday, which was an unlucky day, would 
be perfectly agreeable. 
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^^ Now Sam/' said liis bonor, ^' hare yoa any thing to 
Bay why sentence of death should not he pronounced npon 
yon?'' 

" Not mnoh," was the reply ; " if I owe any body^ I 

Ibrgiye the debt ; and if any body owe me aixything, the j 

may pay it to my wife." — " And may God hare mercy on 

yont soul," said the judge, and he burst into a flood of 

ieairs. 

^^ Sam" was subsecyiently hanged aceordiDg to appoiai- 
meni. 
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A CLERGYMAN TAKEN IN AND DONE FOR. 

The boat from Albany landed on tbe pier a short time 
idnce an innocent, unsophisticated clergyman from the 
western part of the State, who had never been in this city 
before, and of course knew nothing of the various habits of 
ihe " elephant.'' The clergyman stood on the pier, with 
his carpet-bag in his hand, and a wondrous expression on 
his countenance, when he was espied by a Jehu, who was on 
the look-out for a fare. 

^' Coach, sir .^" said Jehu, touching his hat respectfully, 
and looking demurely. 

" Yes, my friend," the clergyman replied, waking sud- 
denly from hi* reverie, " I do want a coach." 

" All right, sir ? come this way," and Jehu seized the 
carpet bag, to which its owner clung, and was dragged 
through the prowd to a rickety old machine, which the 
driver called a coach. 

" Where to, sir .>" says Jehu. 

" To any respectable house — I am a stranger here." 

" I'll carry you to the best one in town — the hotel where 
tooms have been taki^for the King of France." 

" Bless me," said the clergyman, " is the ex-King of 
France coming over — I didn't hear of Ihat." 

^^ Expected next steamer, sir — ^he would have been here 
before, only he wanted t<^ see if the Queen of En^nd 
wouldn't want to come along, too." 

" Ah," said the clergjmian, " we live in exciting times. '^ 
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^^ We don't do anything else, sir/' said Jehu, as hs 
jumped on the box and applied the whip to his miserable 
nags. 

To what den of thieves the rascally coachman carried 
our country friend, we cannot say, since the victim was un- 
able to describe the place or its locality to the police. But 
it was opposite a dirty-looking building that he was put 
down by the driver, who then demanded three dollars 
fare. 

^^ Three dollars!" exclaimed the clergyman, ^^why a 
neighbor of mine said that the rates were fixed by law, and 
that I would have to pay only three shillings to ride a mile 
in the ci<y." 

" O, that was before the news of the French revoluti<;!a 
oame ; wages have riz since then, and the law now is fiK 
every man to get as much as he can, and keep what ho getii 
and we go in for that law — ^we do." 

^' But my friend, if I had known that you would h^fct 
charged so much, I should have walked." 

" 'Taint safe for strangers to walk in the city — ten t/ 
one they'll meet the elephant." 

" Meet the elephant — I don't understand you." 

By this time, according to the^ clergymsLn's account, the 
knave must have tired of fooling with his victim, for he an- 
swered saucily — 

'' I can't stop to talk with you — ^p^9^^ °^J ^^^^ doUars, 
and let me go." 

The country gentleman, unsuspicious an hour before of 
such tricks, yet felt that he was being cheated, and mildly 
declined to pay the money. 

'^ Then you must go before a magistrate," cried Jehu, in 
a rage. 
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^^ Willingly-^and if the magistrate Etays that jour charge 
is right, I will pay it.'' 

^^ Better pay it now, and save the costs of court." 

^^ Costs of Court — ^will a justice of tiie. peace chiirge any 
thing for answering a question ?" 

" A single question ! — if you go to' law with me, we'll 
have a regular trial at) cording to the new constitution — I'll 
haye a jury of twelve men, if they can be got, or six any 
how,*' answered the hackman. 

The clergyman endeavored to compromise vrith the Jehu, 
but a new idea had entered the rascal's head, and he now 
not only demanded three dollars' fare, but eltra pay fbr the 
delay. The victim concluded to see the magistrate, and he 
re-entered the hack, and was driven off— ^where he could 
not tell ; but his description of the scene which followed 
was ludicrous enough. , 

^^ I was introduced to the magistrate, who shook haiids 
with me, asked the hackman what was the nature of the 
charge, and shook his head when told that I Would not pay 
three dollars for riding from the steamboat to the hotel. I 
asked him if the charge was jUst. He said that the new 
law was not clear to his apprehension, and that a jury must 
decide the matter, and he thanked Grod that Under the neW 
constitution the jury were judges of the law and the fact, 
and didn't care a d — ^n for all the benches in the Supreme 
Court. Then he walked away and told me that I must 
consider myself a prisoner until the Case was adjudicated. I 
asked him for my carpet-bag. He said that the new law 
did not allow a prisoner to haye a carpet bag or trunk, until 
the chief of police had examined into the contents — and he 
asked me for the key to send with the bag to the chiefs 
office, which I gave him. I waited for more than an hour 
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before a jury was impanelled; when the trial began, tha 
magistrate asked me if I had counsel. I replied no ; i^n 
which he said that the court would assign me counsel, and 
a red-faced man who stood in the door-waj was told to take 
charge of my case. The hackman was examined, and told 
his story very briefly. Then I was put upon the stand, and 
questioned and crofenpestioned for two hours. I was oIh 
liged to state where I came from, how old I was, what was 
the state of my wife's health, how many children I had, if 
my congregation was large, what salary I had, and whether 
it was paid monthly or quarterly, whether there had been 
a revival in the neighborhood during the year, what my 
opinion of the ship fever was, whether there had been any 
cases of small-pox in my town, and if all children had been 
vaccinated, what works on natural history I had read, and 
whether I had seen the elephant. To each of these ques-* 
tions my counsel loudly protested, and offered to Acmr from 
the new constitution that I could not be compelled to an-> 
swer them. But I told him I would much rather answer 
them at once, than lose time in discussion. Finally the 
case was givpn to the jury, after a very long charge from 
the judge, in which he said that whatever might be their 
verdict, they must remember that I was a clergyman who 
had heretofore borne an excellent character, and that I was 
entitled to the benefit of a doubt^ if there was such a thing 
in the case, which he felt obliged to say he doubted. How- 
ever, he referred them to the new eofistitution, and '^ the 
whole duty of man," an excellent work as I knew, and then 
sent them out for consultation. It was after noon when 
the jury came in with a verdict for the plaintiff. The 
judge ciphered on a slate for a few minutes, and then told 
me to pay three dollars to the coachman, eleven dollars 
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eosts of oonrt, and three dollars' counsel fee. My counsel 
said that T could appeal if I would lodge one hundred dol-^ 
lars with the court as security that I would carry the case 
up. But I preferred to pay the seventeen dollars, especially 
as I hadn't the hundred xlollars to lodge as security. I was 
then allowed to depart, the court giring me an order on the 
chief of police for my carpet-bag." 

This was the story of the country clergyman, related with 
child-like simplicity at the chiefs office, where he presented, 
the order for his bag, and was informed that he had been 
grossly imposed upon. The knaves Into whbse hands he 
fell had amused themselves for nearly an entire day with 
iheir victim, before they plucked him« 



206 DE. TALEMTIME'a METAM0RPJ908XS 



BOUKD TO COME OFF. 

SoMEWHEEE In the West, a sable knight of the lather and 
brush was performing the operation of shaving a hooiser, 
with a dull razor. 

" Stop said the hoosier, " that won't do '* 

" What's de matta, boss ?" 

« That razor pulls." 

'^ Well, no matter for dat, sah. If de handle ob de raior 
don't break, de baird's bound to cum off !" 



A FASHIONABLE ladj being asked how she liked the 
dinner given at a poet's house, her reply was, " The dinner 
was explendid, but my seat was so promote from the niok- 
nacks that I could not ratify my appetite, and the pickled 
cherries had such a defect on my head, that I had a notion 

to leave the table, but Mr. gave me some hartehom 

X resolved in water, which bereaved me." 
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MAY MORNINa. 

May Mom has come, that glorious time, 

A golden time of old, 
With its bright-eyed hours and birds and flowers. 

The pink — the blue — ^the gold : 
Old Nature's sluggi^ blood is stirred 

By the melting smiles of the sun, 
And the brooks run free, thro' wood and lea,— 

The Spring has now begun. 

Up with the window ! rest your gaae 

On the dew-bespangled lawn ! 
Hear the blue bird sing on his hasty wing 

For the glorious, bright May morn ! 
Leave those behind who sleep and doie. 

And dream their lives away ; 
We'll on the hills and by the rills 

Hear the music of sweet May. 

See the little flowers lift up their eyes 

To see what's coming now : — 
No-— they're looking up from their modest onp 

At the blue sky's arching brow ! 
Here are footprints of the Dryad band. 

They were reyellmg last night. 
And are only gone to the woods this mom 

With the streaks of the morning light. 

There's glory now in the very air x 

In which our senses swim : 
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In the tree's young bud — the brooklet's flood, 
And the fountain's bursting brim. 

The old and atately forests 
Are stretching out their arms, 

As if to call for the bright green pall 
Of May-morn's glorious charms. 

The little blossoms on the trees 

Seem proud of their envied place, 
As around they stare with a jolly ^lare 

In each other's face. 
The bee is far from his busy home 

The meadow to explore. 
And the spider has set his jeweled net 

Which he wove the night before ! 

The mists curl up the mountain side 

From out the valley's bed, — 
Then float away like the dream of day, 

With their garments dyed in red. 
The clouds are scudding adross the sky 

To catch the smiles of dawn. 
And Heaven and Earth are fresh as at births 

In the glory of May-mom. 

Come away — ^away from the choking street, 

The crowded city's hum. 
To the fields so bright in the clear sunlight, 

Com» away, away do come ! 
We'll sing a hymn for the Virgin Queen 

We've worshipped every year ; 
And the birds and bees, the ledVes and tre.ef^i^ 

Will join in joyful cheer. 
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LAUGHTER. 

An amiising writer classifies the different laughs as foI« 
lows : — 

1. The wide-mouthed, or indecent laughs 

2. The gracious laugh, or the smile. 

3. The laugh of dignity, or protection. 

4. The silly, or simple laugh, which must be distinguished 
from the naturally ingenuous. 

5^ The self-approving laugh, or that of sheer vanity. 

6. The laugh of coustesy, civilized compact, or fifishion- 
able laugh. 

7. The laugh of affectation, or disdain. 

8. The laugh of sincerity, openness, invitation and sere- 
nity, that in a pleasing manner diffuses itself over the whole 
coimtenance. . 

9. The laugh of hypocrisy or dissimulation, or (accord- 
ing to the vulgar phrase) in one's sleeve, which must be 
distinguished from— 

10. The laugh of determined or absolute malice. 

11. The laugh constrained, is that observable when we 
make effort to repress an unseasonable impulse. 

12. The laugh extorted, or machinal, is brought on by 
excessive tickling, or by wounds of the diaphragm, or by. 
certain noxious beverages. 

13. The laugh caused by a soreness of the mind, despite, 
resentfulness, desire of revenge, mixed with a certain jplea- 
sure that is in near alliance with pride. And lastly, 
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14. The laugh inextinguishable, as Homer calls it in 
Greek ; but that, in our vulgar phrase, may be expressed 
by the outrageous or horse-laugh, whose explosive bursts 
we cannot stop. 

In 1662, an Italian astrologer published a treatise of 
about six sheets, wherein he distinguished the di£fcrent tem- 
peraments of mankind by their different modes of laughing. 
Thus, the hi hi hi notifies melancholy people ; the he he hi 
^ pnlegmatic persons ; the ho ho ho those of a sanguine dis- 
position. 



,7 
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INTERESTING OORRESPONDENOR 

. Letter from Jakey, at the Arch Street Theatre, Phila- 
delphia, to Mose, at the Olympic Theatre, Nev York. 

Spring Gardens, May 6th, 1848. 

See, yer, old feller, how d'ye like it, as far as ye've go-ot ? 
Aint this play actin' prime ? Ef ,'taint yer can kill me. 
But that aint what I'm a goin' to tell yer, no how. No, 
gir-ree, it aint. 

Yer see our fellers had a muss yesterday at de fire ; and 
I'm bound tolgo in an lam some-hoiyy if there's a muss, 1 
am. We had the ingine a down to the fire, an' I seed one 
of the Fairy fellers a foolin' wid our tender, which vuz a 
standin' over a tother side 'f the way. So I sings out %b 
Jim Sykes what was a standin' down below, " Syksee, ta' d' 
pipe.^^ So Sysksee tuck d' pipe, an' I went over to' de 
Fairy feller, an' sez I to him sez I, ^' Leave that are tender 
alone, will yer .^" Den says the Fairy chap to me, " What's 
it your business ?" " Never you mind," sez I, " but jes' 
you leave that are tender alone ; and don't give me none o' 
yer lip, or I'll lam you from the word go." An' with that 
he clinched. An' didn't I walk inter him ? Lordee honey. 
I lammed him clean out of his boots. He wasn't o' no ac- 
count, no how. He was a fou-fou, he was. Den the Fairy 
fellers dey went at me, an' our fellers walked m, and dere 
was de purtiest fite you ever saw. De way de brickbats aa 
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de spanners flew was some, now mind I I0II yer. The Fairy 
fellers fite desput though. You may bet your life on that. 
You know they had to, 'cos there was Syksee and I, and 
we're some on a muss. Howsondever, th^ poleese kim up, 
an' stopt de fihtin'. But it kept me from gittin mouldy. 
Ef I hadn't miiced in that ere muss, I should ha^ i^iled. 

See here — aint you goin' to send on a delegation from 
the Forty-two. Our fellers '11 give yer a fust-rate reception 
— ^they wonlt do anythin' else. But look a yare, you musnt 
go wid de Fairy fellars — 'cos we won't stand that, no how. 
De Fairy aint 0' no account — ^she aint. You should see 
our laddies when they turn out in persession. A hundred 
an eight members, fully equipped. By de gracious ! don't 
dey shine. You kin bet high on thkt. 

But see here, fellers, ef yer goin' to come, come. Let's 
know, will yer ; an' we'll give you a reception ; an high too. 
Write a feller will yer. ^ Jakey. 

Postscript. — See here. — Is the Syksee what plays with 
you, any relation to our Jim Sikes ? Ef he is, he's a fost- 
rfie feller — an goes the big figure. 

[Reply from Mose at the Olympic Theatre, New York, 
to Jakey, at the Arch Street Theatre, Philadelphia :] 

BovfERY, April 8th, 1848. 

Mighty glad to hear from you, old feller — I am ; an' M 
was Lize. Is de Forty-two a-oomin' on ? — ^to be sure she 
is. We're gittin' new uniforms, an a' buildin a new ma- 
chine. It'll be the purtiest . machine ever you seed ; and 
kin throw a thicker stream an furder dan any machine in 
dis yer village, now. You can go yer life on dat, old 
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Yer should a seen me and Lize, at our Cump'ny's ball, 
tudder night. Mebbe she didn't look gallus, nor nothin'. 
She took de shine off anjthin' in that ere room ; and ole 
Tammany aint seen sich a set out o' calico for a long while, 
mine I tell yer. Dere was a chap dere — a dandy feller — 
as was mighty taken wid Lize. I didn't like to see him 
mussin round my gal ; but I didn't say nothin', only I kind 
a lookt at Lize, and Lize a kind a lookt at me ; an' I let 
him drive on his car. Direckly he sed somethin' to Lize 
Bhe wouldn't stand, no how ; an' she up and let him a lef- 
hander across de snoot. Dod durn me, ^f the chap didn't 
show fight. Yer should ha seen me, I jest planted myself 
before him, an' sez I, '^ Look a-yare, you loafer ; I'll smash 
yo«," sez I, " I'll lam you like blazes," sez I. " I really 
beg your pardon," sez he, " I hadn't the least notion o' 

" " Oh, gas !" sez I. *^ You're a spoon," sez I, " and 

for two pins, I'd knock you clean into the middle of next 
Fourth o' July," sez I. An' wid that I clinched him, an' 
Lize sung out, " Fair play — give it to him, Mose !" Didn't 
I go inter him ? Yer ought to seed him when he sung oiit 
^' Enough." There wasn't as much starch in his shirt as 
would have stiffened a musketeer's bill ; an' there was about 
six gallons o' blood on de floor that I drawd outer his snoot. 
Yer cbuld abused him for a pocket-hankitchur, easy. An' 
Lize— oh, she's a bird, she is. I was bound to hug her, I 
was ; an' I did too, right afore everybody. I ooiddn't help 
it. Lize an' I'b a goin' to git slung next August, when I'm 
a goin' to kill for myself. 

Our Cump'ny's goin' to come on, as soon as we ^t de Aew 
machine. Mose 

P. S. Syksee sez he don't know ; but he'll ax his auntee. 
ahe keeps de run of all Syksee's relations. 
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A REGULAR YANKEE. 

There is a man down East, who— besides letting out boaU 
and repairing jewebj, opening oysters and teaching the ac- 
oordeon, cutting hair and dealing in stoves, mending furni- 
ture and cleaning watcher, sclKng fruit and pulling teeth, 
selling fish and buying i^ares in the Atlantic Steam Packet 
Company, teaching dancing and the best way to hoe pota- 
toes — ^lectures his customers on the science of phreno- 
logy, while he is descanting on the flavors of his round clams. 
He also ^^ takes the papers." 



THE TELEGRAPH. 

An old lady living on one of the telegraph lines leading 
from Louisville, observed some workmen digging a hole 
near her door, and inquired what it was for ? " To put a 
post in &r a telegraph." Wild with fury and affright she 
^ incontinently seized her bonnet and ran to her next neigh- 
bors with the news, jf^ What do you think ?" she exclaimed 
in breathless haste, '' they're setting that paragraph right 
agin my door, and now I reckon a body cant spank a child 
or scold a hand, or chat with a neighbor, but that plaguy 
thing 'ill be babbling it all over creation. I won't stand 

it ! I'll move right away where there ain't none of them 
onnateral fizins !" ^ 
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FEMALE ANTIQUARIAN SOCIETY. 

It is proposed to establish a Royal Society for ladies 
in opposition to that for gentlemen. The new society 
is designed for the encouragement of those ingenious inven- 
tions that afford most employment to the female mind, 
and are supposed to be best adapted to the improvement of 
the female figure. The Society mil have its sections and 
its groups after the manner of our old friend the British 
Association, and the members rrlll be invited to contribute 
specimens. Among the attntcdons designed for the first 
meeting, will be the reading of a paper '^ On the Ancient 
Furbelow, its relation to the Modern Flounce, and Hints 
for its Restoration." Section A. will devote itself chiefly 
to the consideration of the siouns of furnishing the statues 
of antiquity with becoming raillinery, and Lady Starecap 
will deliver her ideas on the applicability of the cottage 
bonnet to the head of the Venus de Medicis. Section B. 
will try experiments on the strength of materials as exem- 
plified by the practice of tight-laciiM|; and an humble at- 
tempt will be made to show the fallacy of Harvey's theory 
on the circulation of the blood, by reference to living in- 
stances in which the circulation would appear to be impos- 
sible. Section C. will confine its researches to the subject 
of female antiquities, and will investigate the geology of the 
human countenance, from the upper strata of rouge and 
pearl-white down to the tertiary deposit of natural parch- 
ment. Several elderly^^oung ladies of fifty-eight have, in 
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the handsomest manner of which they are capable, deter- 
mined to illustrate by ocular demonstration the adhesiye 
properties of gum in relation to the eyebrow, and the pos- 
sibility of elongating the eye by means of Indian ink or a 
black-lead pencil. All the wondrous inventions of art, which 
£eJl peculiarly within the scope of female stady, will be dis- 
cussed, explained and improved upon at the meetings of the 
Royal Society of Ladies for the advancement of &shion. — 
Zoology will not be lost sight of in the reimions about to 
take place, for there will be an occasional exhibition of prise 
lap-dogs for the inside of a carriage, and prise calves for 
the footman standing up at the back of it. — Punch 



1»B END 



^Now R«ail^ — n tictr EdttiiMi of Dr. Si 




BILLY JONES 

■' Well, the fact ia, I'm all broken down nod ruloed. Sairia' 
E goin' nil to aiDBsh ; and tfant's vrhere evcrjtUiag goet 1» 
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